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THE ROYALS -ON TAPE ! 


ARE THEY REALLY SAFE? TOTAL BEAL BRINGS YOU THE 
FIRST REPORT OF THE NEW "ROYAL TAPES" SEARING 
RECORDINGS OF THE REAL' ROYAL FAMILY! HOOT! SHOCK 
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AH! Greetings fellow biscuit nunchero of the cosmos, 
and may you find this offering of Beai-tide foolish- 
nessabounds to be in total agreement with your dinner. 

And here it is - The Third saga in the life and times 
of the intrepid BEAL crew, and what a load of work 
we’ve been lumbered with in order to bring you some 
really choice and exclusive snippets for this ish. 

Meeting up with Frank "The Godfather" Sinatra, who has 
since threatened us with a visit from "The boys” (The 
only contract out on us is by WIMPEY homes) Almost 
encurring the wrath of Michael Fagih when news was 
leaked of our Big Royal Scoop, by some Moles in the 
office (Hence the holes in the threadbare shag-pile) 

Some bum-hiting news items that we collected on our 
travels (As well as some good tips for getting wine 
stains out of deep-sea diving outfits) , And also a 
few choice interviews that we managed to rustle up 
with some budding rock ’N' Boll outfits (Lime green 
pinstripe 5-piece with matching neopolitan Filigree 
cameo cuff-links) WHAT MORE COULD YOU WANT? Okay, an 
obligatory Fiver as a just recompense for reading this, 
but might i add. It took us four months to pay the 
cheese bill, and also we'd to pay nice for the parking 
tivket on the helicopter. 

If you bought the last issue, and god knows the mental 
recovery period SURELY could have been finished by now? 
then you will find this- Trifflc 3rd bash at the seedy 
world of journalism (Watch out BEA®, the Beal curse is 
upon YOU... Heh heh he*i...) a marked up-grading on the 
previous copy... aB you can see, i've decided to put 
a premature death upon your straining peepers by having 
all the type shrunk down to i size. Amazing what sending 


AMD NOW, THE RITUAL THANKYOU-YA-IGNORANT-GIT LIST. 

(Closely followed by raucho'ritual quaffing of ale 
and flushing of toilet, sounds of vomiting, etc.) 

ALL THE FOLLOWING NONENTITIES.... Mitchell (My roundl 
since i got me photo in BEAL) Snaba (A man barely alive?) 
Sneeter, Forman (Buzzcocks? Who they? ) D.K, Turkeeee, X- 
Humed Sc Ahximan (Previously "The two Ronnies") Roy, Abs 
and Derek (Hedge-hogging chaps) Eray, Taity, Bondage (My 
VIDEO.•) Red Raggini (Italy) Elizabeth. Prom Poland, Paul 
in sooty Efcsom, Ramsey, Boggy, Paul of Final Curtain for 
all the publicityl Mai Page (S.D) Tony of Rancid Armpitz 
distro (You can smell him from here.» ) ."GH3UCH0 ’S" records 
in Dundee.. (Natural Beal fans?) Elizabeth. (Sweden) 

Brian from Denmark, Stooge (6 seconds tape) Steven of 
Martial Law, Shane of Feedbask infamy, Yo-Yo of LE LU/LU s 
(In again!) Bod of Liverpool city radio (it’s not a bomb 
this time) Ivor Trueman the Floyd freak (Far out i say!) 
johnny Septic with the smelliest breath in the land, Monty 
the hamster. All who will be putting life in danger by 
helping distribute this issue, WITH SPECIAL THANKS TO Liz 
of Southwell - a true blue bealer if i ever saw one! Cam 
from Abingdon (Get that bloody hair cut!) Helen from Fern- 
Dale and all who wrote nice foolish letters in praise of 
issue two! (I still waiteth?) Lord have mercy on their 
souls! And er, that’s about it i daresay, oh yes, More 
Ta’s to Dave and Bitch from Dundeeeeee (Make sure they 11 
buy a copy, y’see...Heh heh.) Thanks also to all of you 
who have bought this, as long as it keej>s yer paws out of 
the rusk barrell who’s complaining? HYEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE.... 


Special thanks to "Granda” Dunbar of Fraserburgh Academy 
for enlarging the front cover picture FREE OF CHARGE! (on 

the sly, naturally) and without whom.. 

Incidentally, the photo was taken (And the holiday fund.) 
By the new threat to David Bailey's carreer, Donna Krachan 
A special prize of i a hairy, fluffy bar of nougat goes to 
the person who can name the names of the three "People, 
on the front cover, in the correct order. Either that or 
an evening out with them AT YOUR OWN EXPENSE....Have fun. 





the scripts to the Jamaican laundry will do. 

As you can also see, if you have'nt been sent reeling 
into the darkened aisles of your coop with the dwarfed 
columns, there are three abysmally visaged fellows 
putting their future in our hands by allowing their 
fizzogs to be slapped on the front page, even though 
proffesional estimates (By none other than accountant 
to the realm. High Jarc'e) forecast Sales to plummet by at 
least 600, which shall undoubtedly leave us in the 
gutters (For a SECONB time...) until busking and petty 
unashamed violent honest working prove that the piggy 
bank has given enough capital to allow it to have it's 
bloated head smashed open with a 361b iron mallet. 

Those on top of a considerably high building, contempl¬ 
ating a suicidal end due to this severe title leaf should 
look further into total beal before giving it a second 
thought (It is'nt THAT Bad!I!!?? Eh?!i?) OH, For all 
those who are perplexed at the apparent cryptic title 
of this mag, all will be revealed in issue Le Quatre ( 4 ) 
and not before, there is a LOT to it, believe me! (Oh 
alright then you miserable bastard, do'nt...) Simmm, We 
here at BEAL INC. ( Inebriates with No Cash) shall be 
resting on our laurels for about six months, saying how 
we need a long rest break to find more "Artistic ends" 
(i.e. doing NOTHING) until we suddenly realise that it's 
time that issue four was put out and get in a hell of a 
frantic rush, so do'nt be surprised if the next issue is 
three sheets of handwritten scrawl, explaining what we've 
not being doing in the last 19 years and telling some of 
Bob Monkhouse's best jokes... on second thoughts, we may 
be just as well going to work for The Daily Mirror? 

Oh well kiddies and grannies, Chow 
■ ” for now, do’nt forget to write in 
and say how daaz4ingly-wi-b*y-a*d 
•brilliant er, eha.. just how nice 
it was to see a paper worse than 
the SUN for a change,,,AHEM! 

KEEP ON SEALING! 

Yours, totally insincerely, 

Cf)P& OUt^ 2 - 

Mrs Minnie Biscuiti ’ 

official beal office 
cleaner and financial 
advisor. (I.E £10 for me, 
£ 2-36 for them..........) 

All BEAL corres pondance 
(Especially foolish) to be 
sent NOW to 

Jamesy, 

19 Thompson Terr. 
Fraserburgh 
Aberdeenshire 
Scotland 
— _ 0.K? 


IS THIS 
FAIR? 



Contrary to what it may say 
in later bits of the mag, 
MARTIAL LAW will not bq seen 
in this issue, but hopefully 
they can make it for the big 
stinkin'. Hootin', Titanic 
.proportioned BIG P0UE...Hmm? 





£« * WBS ; E W of our articles, . 

As W fS® VICTIMS 5 
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single* s ^°^, co rdingS eS ^ aC ^ S jL CU^ crJ ^^' IpLUS. Gavin of Waterlooville for 
rrauiopnone - e ^AL-ext&J I BLOODY HANDWRITING 1 Heh heh heh! 

A cri 9 **** w 


OTHER PEOPLE WHO SUPPOSEDLY HELPED OLD AUNTIE MINNIE HERE 
ON THIS COSMIC MONOCHROME TRIP. 

Mr Jamesy - Supposed editor and £ share owner in "JACKIE" 
Mr Potty - Tom Baker in back-combed form, with long bits 
at the back. As well as foolish outlook and 
man-eating cooker. 

Mr Deals - One-time adversary for the Kray twins, now 

holds down a day job with AVON as well as paper 
round. Doubles as Beal official waste paper bin. 
Miss Donna - Previously known under the aliases of LENNY 
"CROWBAR" BAGGINS, LEAD-PIPE HARRISON and UNA 
THE HAZOR" STUBBS. Joined the ’Team' to help 
pay for a hamster, and has recieved enough to 
afford i a cup of "Hammo-noshy yum" . - 

17 ^ 

\ f j 3 o Miss Avril - volunteered to do the article on those 
SOCIETYS VICTIMS ruffians. Well, actually we'd 
no option. Is this the start of something nasty? 
"BEAL COLLAPSES IN PITYFULL HEAP AFTER ROBERT 
MAXWELL DECIDES HE WANTS TO BE EDITOR. SHOCK"??? 



gig review. IMPROVE THAT 


pSST. TH©2<i H NO Jj- Si B'HS 0 “ HA-HA H4.' 









SMELLY NASTY ’ 


PUNKS IN 


Or just an excuse for 
THE ABUSE to push 


weather beaten features 
onto the pages of The Beal? 



HUGH BASTARD Our man in 
debt, investigates. 


NESTLING on a large piece of ground somewhere 
in the Northern hemisphere, lies Eiinburgh, 
city of a thousand zillion pigeon droppings 
and ice cream shops (Surely there is no connec¬ 
tion there?) with a large ex-council castle, 
a long piece of tarmac called Princes street & 
more famous to vertical haired hordes as being 
home of the Bcplicit Exploited... how has punk 
rock managed to get by since those days... are 
there stll hordes of tartan trousered gluebag 
wielding hooligans, shouting "Exploited barmy 
army" and pinching one anothers chips? or has 
the scene mellowed out, into Oi Polloi fanatics 
and the like... Polloi persons inc may be the 
band from the haggis capital that most people 
would be able to remember most nowadays, but 
what of the others? 

During my recent soggy stay in the Burghy to _ 
see the mucho-band gig with Political Asylum etc, , 
i was put under shelter by a foolish gent called 
BOGGY, before long i realised that he was in one 
of the bands due to play at that suspicious gig, 
namely THE ABUSE. I had met up these words some 
where, and had vague familiarity with the title, 
i had not heard them though. Next day i did. 

I was immediately highly impressed. That chap 
Boggy played a mean bass and their songs were 
definately wipeout material.... an earful of the 
live tape afterwards affirmed this passing notion. 
So what more could i do but try and aid their 
progress and/or stunt their growth by putting in 
a disgustingly silly piece of typed atrocities 
into issue 3? I could have done worse mind you... 
i could have got Jimmy the HOOver (Remember him?) 
to do bit of literate suction, and THEN where 
would we be?_ 


SHOCK , 
IN ■ DEPTH 


PROBE TYPE 


GASP 


j I do'nt know a single scrap of"info about these 
unsavoury chip chompers, so perhaps i should be 
pitied for going raging into an interview without 
the L - plates on? Hmmmmmm.... Okay, seeing as i 
have no information other than INTERPOL files to go 

'"ourselves to 
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STARS OF THE ’80s 


Righto, er...have you done any more gigs 31 
the Kircaldy bash, then lads? i ask; in all due 
faith and raucho quivering of hands (This inte^^v^H 
was conducted in Harry's Fridge freezer) Kn 
Phil brushes off the icy fallout. "No, but 
could have played a gig at Loanhead, but our stand 1 * 
in guitarist pissed off to Ireland with the band he'1 
plays for, the not-so-mighty Political Asylum (YUi^l 
Wehave some gigs coming up though." Was all Phil 
could muster up warmth to say, before he fell into ■ 
the coleslaw and had to be dragged out by a refrigen 
ator rescue team. And now to the rest, while Phil 
defrosts. What occupies your minds when you get righ 
on down, grab the quill pen and ink and scribble dow; 
the songs? Harry. "Anything that comes to mind reall; 


* According to Phil the mad drummer, "I had a very good 
■P hogmanay, REE HEE HEE, I got very pissed and stuck 
middle finger up Boggy's bottom, Ha ^ 

"It's all lies!"pleads Boggy, impassively. 
dy "Whilst masturbating vigorously with a pair .of his mum's 
pants on my head. What did you do?" . -I . 

' nothing as severe as that i daresay! Thank- / 
k»® fully, i was spared visual re-enactment of the proceedure 
«§ "Yes it wa s gr eat!" St ates H arry, with a look of^S^^g 
aMdttermination in his eye."I was sick all over Berry, "iSS; 

i Sjg Boggy's dog (Not Londonderry, in ireland - thank god! 

|K§I was the only one to laugh, i wonder why? It was a JJdtyy- 
very wobbly hogmanay i'm pleased to say, and i alwaystSri- 
look through glazed optics you cheeky cunt!" WOOPS! jjjgSjaJI 

i forgot he wears glasses.Boggy takes his placeg®^^ 

in the queue. "I had a great new year. The only thingj-pig 
that spoilt it was that me and Phil had to c arry hnme SMifcS 
Harry after his 3rd lager shandy." 

They argue incessantly fora while, the queensberryTaBH® 
rules WERE observed though, and it turned out that thel|fSj 
trousers needed dry-cleaning anyway. RIGHT. jL. 

Whilst in Edinburgh 1 did' nt see as much purdcytypeaWEB? 
Has well, one may have expected. Mind you, there was 
■ fairly big crowd at the gig, but most of the Eiinburgn^Tj- 
I crowd were the bands.!?) perhaps it was the awful rain.^|fi 
R Are there all that many punks in Edinburgh nowadays?|3w' 
I "Do’nt care." (Harry) "You only usually see the 
■ tops when there's one of those amazing abuse gigs on,SKIP 
M hut to answer it simply, NO! Not as many as there wasS|jjg? 


A new era in live lightshows, the ABUSE 
dazzle the audience, Harry exploding H 
on stage, Edinburgh 


are urged to 


AT The 

'Vvk lft *, 

LOW h^D 


$ 'Soggy and Harry of The ABUSE with Boggy 
l dog. {Something wrong here, surely?) 


bandwagon but we would* 
so he formed the Exploi 
ask myself, i have my di 
"I never see than, i on 
4 he does'nt." Harry does 
either. "Who want's to 
anyway" he snarls from 
Well, back to the band. 

and has there ever beej 
in upset neighbours, cot 
"Ask Boggy." I'm advise< 
"Once when we practiced 
really hot day (AAHH. .si 


DON’T do it, 
S J i , IjXoCAsJx, 





























I^^ Yetmqre ABUSE_propoganda...|^: 

jJKS, winter's nights., roll on the summer of love, maan) J” i 
tjjyfg' and the whole street were out in their gardens lapping! 
jM/?i if U P (Nitroglycerine? Milk? Drugs?) We started m jJ 
bannering out our rock & roll. When we stopped for a^H 
jffS fag and a cuppa we went outside and everyone had like^ ^ 

us that much, they had all gone in to watch Grandstand 1 'M, 

Phil speaks (Despite the muzzle) "We have'nt got }3tA 

^42), anywhere to practice at the moment, and the last time M. ^ 

'/if* we practiced at Boggy's house, no one complained cos wei }M/' 

ffi threatened them all with violence. Tee Hee!”m^HiH fv 

%£f Ruggish chaps-NNYYAAARRDGGHYTHHRE... Read any good ■ Mi 

1 books lately? ( browsing through "Womans realM"as i do) is£ 
0(3 so) Phil read a good one last week, or so he saysAJUli 
m S I "It was about this bloke that went home one night |^B| 

I after a piss-up with the boys and beats the utter sh it | 
'Vb'zw .put of his four year old son. Then he gets bored and 

decides to play a trick on his wife by hanging her^jM| <5i?S 
upsides down from the roof and kicks her head in with • /' 

>JV3L a pair of steel toe cap boots, then he kills hims el f. 

All in all, a good read for the family." (i BET! 

Harry only reads dirty ones, or so he says... notll 
<s£9 much wonder he needs glasses.... (EH?) 'M* 

"Phil's life story was great!"Announces a lager handedj, 
0(3 (01 phrases? ) Bo ggy,"It's a pity it's only two Pages, JU 
long..." • 

. The Abuse have in fact, released a demo tape. tjjfJ 

' absolutely NOTHING about it, and come to that, i have|H }S!/! 

not even heard it although judging by their live aet.^ij-S 
} and the resulting cassette of the gig (Out soon on r 

radioactive meringue records folks') then it ought to jB <Sl 
%2i be (Quote Paul Hogan - famed Australian fire eater) |H 
a "Ripper! "Whioh for the teetotal amongst thee, means 
J jolly good. Any gen on how this particular piece of jB @1 
soothing vibrations has impacted, has it managed to 
, shift before the sale-by date? Boggy tells all......* <B jyjyij 

’ "Well, we've sold around 60 copies so far, you canflh^|}W] 
get it from us for a mere 80p and SAE (Which is ver^jJ^F 

• good value considering it took them £ 50,000 in the^EB 

studios to do it....) from 618 Southhouse Square /if 

) Edinburgh, EiI7 8DW." And that's all he's revealing. 

According to him, we'll have to wait 30 years before^^B gy 
r, J they consider an^^ther Abus^secretsfit to release^B^ <§J) 
IBe to the nation. HBB* «^B^^ 

JfcJL Christ sake, is that the time? Er, soon be timeto^^BPSa 
gjfjgi round off now, umra. ..What do you reccomraend as good^^^jj^i 
Jt/W listening material so as all the avid Beal -ites willW^E <3^ 
get some good tips. 6. 

Phillip the greek- "Wellllll there's a good tap^ou^^E 
J by a band called Abuse who are very good!! Chumbawa roba w qjy] 
have a new tape out now and there's a good tip for 

• that - flush it down the bog, that’s all i'm saying^Hrj^ 

1 because i feel nsick." He does look a rather green ^1/ 

colour... Anyway, and now on with the show an d over to ^ <={ 

• Boggy for his views on this matter. ^B^^BBT* J *} 

"Do'nt listen to Phil, the Chumbawamba tape 

I' amazing, So is the new Partisans L.P all Zounds stufl^B, 
v— 'and definately all Bahaus. You can't go wromg if you^^B'jJty 
i!}^ like them. I mean, look what’s happened to phil!"|^^^^t 
jf3T Yes indeed, a man barely alive and being kept on this^B j,M, 
jVJL earth only by crunched up biscuits, snorted up the nos^B 

and regular intraveinous doses of Horlicks. (Looks ill) B $ 
Harold, what about you, what is your tips for the t op? r 
(*3 "Both WHAM! albums!"Oh come on now, you can not '(l! 

serious here.. ."They're Brilliant! Well worth the^^l^El^ 
money. You get a free poster with one of them! Wheeee!^^ 1 
igT Somehow i think it was taken as a joke. I hope so 

i anyway! ■BUuaibJBHHt. aSdpBSKT' 

HRRRRfiDOIlIGHHT. (Scouse tone) It's the Famous 
| Fire a» f ayyy*«« mpf Sb 

Phil. "I'm very bored, Boggy is the bes^hin^Ihb^^B 
. sliced bread, and i'm going to be violently ill in my, . ill© 
• fish tank. Take care and do'nt eat dog shit 'cos itkifl4# 
not very nice. Bye, bye, Cough, cough. Splutter, 

£3 Splutter, Puke puke!!"Integrity in words, there. 

1,2 Big Har. .."Buy our lovely demo, it's great stuff. 

O and Phil smell and i'm beautiful!" Modesty! Sheer! « mi o B p . 
i/W Modesty! And wtjat about our old pal Boggers?^^« fL ® § fj §■ i 
"STRAWBERRIES!" Obviously a Damned fan. US’S §-7, 


^greatest sh 
m on earth 

^BDKAYTi recieved a rather crawl^fl 
? * letter I rom a chap called Gavin, 
y?Tlfrom er... tell you the truth, hi^P | 

Iwriting was so bad, that despite^P* 

■| taking six weeks to decipher his B*** 

^fcletter, i had to admit that his^B**" 

3PHadrsss MAY be somewhere called 
I^Lowfield or somewhere, anyway, he C 

I ■ sen '* ; U P a Sig feview of some sort Sp 

I I * so here goes, forGav^^h* w^^vB'_ 
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The insistent knocking at the letterbox was just 
■beginning to reach a hammering crescendo, when Thomas 
;J» Shmuck, with the curious feeling of deja-vu, 
decided to wrench his idle frame from his pit and 
stumble forth swathed in a multitude of bedclothes to 
jerk open the door. He glowered down at the scarlet 
scrunched-up features of his landlady. The insipid 
morning light somehow managed to cluster behind him, 
almost giving the impression of a halo, and with a 
weeks growth of stubble combined with unusual attire 
plus bedraggled shoulder length hair, he could almost 
scrape a 'B' pass as Jesus of Nazareth. The landlady 
however was not a catholic. 

"Rent" she demanded lmpassivly, freckle-flecked 
bullworker arms crossed possesively over a non- 
existant bust. He studied her face for a short while; 
it was long and pink and reddened around the hairline 
where thin mousey hair was dragg®^ back off her face 
into a severe bun at the nape of her neck. He would 
always briefly fantasise that one day her face would 
eventually tear under the chin and slide uo into that 
reddened hair-line - gone forever. He reached up to 
scratch his head and she recoiled from the wafting, 
stench of unwashed armpits. 

"Mr. Shmuck" she bawled, now remembering he was deaf, 
"You have not paid your rent for five months, FIVE 
MONTHS Mr. Slimuck - now what do you have to say to 
that?" Then remembering lie was also dumb, promptly 
slapped a large hand over her mouth - She had a 
remarkable talent for opening her mouth and inserting 
foot. ; 

"Oli hu?" grunted Thomas uncomprehendingly, cocking his 
head to one side and regarding her with a glazed 
expression^. Intensly embarrased, she then proceeded 
to attempt a short mime act, "Rent, rent" she mouthed, 
pointing to her outstretched open palm. Thomas' face 
blended into a smile of recognition, and reaching out 
grasped her hand in a firm handshake, crushing it in 
the process. The landlady let out an agonized scream, 
and freeing her mangled hand, hopped from foot to foot 
disentangling her ftigers one by one. Thomas appeared : 
to be confused at such a peculiar show of gratitude, 
and therefore with a shrug, stepped back and quietly 
shut the door. The landlady stopped hopping, and made 
for the stairs, shaking her head in despair. 

Inside, Thomas had his ear to the door, a malevollant 
smile oozing across his face. He waited until her 
footsteps were no more than a vague echo then 
switched on the radio. 

"Stupid cow" he muttered, contemplating a cup of tea 
and congratulating himself on his tactics for 
avoiding numerous rent weeks. 

After a breakfast of rubber egg and charcoal toast, 
Thomas decided to take a short walk into town. The 
streets were almost solid with January sale shoppers, 
and Tliomas, who was not exactly x-eknowned for his 
intelligence, decided it would be a good idea to hold 
Christmas in January when everything was cheaper. " 
He was still pondering over this possibility when a 
large orange and black neon sign caught his eye, 

(almost rendering him blind) The words seemed vaguely 
familiar, and it was a good few minutes before Thomas 
could fully comprehend their meaning - it read "Job 
Centre", and Thomas, intrigued by the mysteries it 
entailed, decided to enter and browse round for a bit. 
"I'd like a job please" he smiled brightly at the . 
rather unenthusiastic gentleman situated behind an 
orange plastic-hopped desk. 

"Manual, office, overseas, nine-to-five, nights, part 
time or what?" 

"Uli - you choose" 

"Is this a McBwawn3 lager advert?" asked the gentleman 
beginning to show evidence of interest. 

"Eh?" Thomas often found it difficult to realise 
other people were not always aware that he was not 


quite the full shilling, and that he was simply . . 
incapable of making his own decisions. 

"C'mon, where's the hidden camera?" the gentleman made 
an obvious show of straightening his tie and glancing' 
over Thomas' shoulder with a wide-toothed grin. Thomas 
squared his shoulders; "My name is Tliomas.J.Shmuck, 
and 1 wish to obtain qualified assistance in my efforts 
to obtain suitable employment within the british 
region." 

The gentleman collapsed in hysterics; 

"Thomas.A-WHAT?" 

"Not A - J - Thomas.J.Shmuck." 

"Shmuck? - SCHMUCK?? This i3 Candid Camera is'nt it? 

Of mod ’ - ' •• i 

C’mon is’nt it?" 

"No it's not." replied Thomas in a small voice, some¬ 
what bemused by what the gentleman looked upon as a 
comical situation. 

"It is'nt?" abruptly, the gentleman sobered. 

"No - it is'nt, and i would be much obliged sir if you 
would kindly stop fucking around and get on with your % 
bloody job." 

"Ssssh - the T.V. censors you Shmuck." He gasped, then- j 
collapsing once more at his own 'witticism*. 

Thomas was not pleased. He paused for a fraction of a 
second to observe the mirth - filled scene before him, 
then reaching for a large, heavy encyclpaedia entitled 
"A large, heavy encyclopaedia." proceeded to club the 
gentleman's skull into an unrecognisable pulp. 

"Take that you bastard!" he bawled uncharacteristacly 
before bolting for the door and escaping into the 
crisp January afternoon. 

Now a hardened criminal, Thomas.J.Shmuck pushed his way 
through the swarming mass of shoppers, sweating 
profusely and furtively glancing over Ills shoulder 
every five seconds to ensure he was not being pursued. 
So intent was he on escape, that he did not realise 
he was now running in the middle of the road - until 
SHACK! (merely a sound effect - nothing to do with 
heroin) he was mown down by a large double-decker bus. 

It seemed many light years before Thomas finally 
opened his eyes, even then he was almost blinded by 
bright ultra-violet light, and almost deafened by loud 
electronic music. 

"Where the hell am i?" he enquired, sitting up and 
scratching his head, a sizzling sound immediately 
followed and he withdrew his hand with a yelp of pain. 

"Radiation." a voice boomed. 

"Eh?" CPCVTiNQg-o~*-y 

"Your Damned halo Schmuck." 

Thomas inspected his blackened hand with dismay. 

"Where am i?" he repeated, feeling rather subdued, 
"You're in heaven you snivelling little turd - your day 
of judgement hath come." 

"OH NO!!!" Thomas let out a wail of despair, recalling 
immediately his last deed on earth. 

"OH YES.'!? the voice seemed to smirk as it bellowed 
around him, "And you're really in the shit now, are’nt 
you? okay Gabriel quit it with the harp will you - what 
d'you think this is - my birthday? And Mike, dim the 
lights so i can get rid of the 'Foster Grants'." 
light died down and silence followed, Thomas blinked 


















drum machine on a few traces, pernaps 
drums would spoil the whole atmosphere 
of this wonderful selection from this 
apparently obscure Welsh outfit, one of 
whom goes under the title of Steve Jones, 
surely not a pistols connection? The 
connection between the apparently Lennon 
influenced title and the sound is quite 
interesting, it's original at any rate 
but definately for afficiendo s of t 

early sounds. And me? Well i'll just be 
hoping that "Just another story" is takei 
into mind for vinyl release.... worth 
buying? unfortunately i was given no 
price, but write to DAVID BEALE, ONE 
qponr. HARDENS. TREFECHAN, ABERYSTHWYTH, 


TOGETHFK APART - "Songs for Yok:o Ono" 
t * * * * cassette. 

David BEALE sent me this tape. No, it 
WAS someone called Beal with an 'E'J 
I could'nt believe it either, relucta¬ 
ntly i prised open the manilla bound 
package, with the thoughts "Oh Nooooo, 
hate mail:" running through my foolish 
mind. I heaved a sigh of relief. No 
queries as to the meaning of BEAL (it 
was concocted before anyone knew it was 
an actual name) and like, it was cool. 

A cassette linger innerwards. Was it of 
gluebag punky material? Well the titles 
seemed quite in the norm, and as for the 
lyrics, well it came as no surprise that 
the tape contained mellow vibes as far 
reached from punk as Pink Ployd or even 
Jimmy the Hoover! (WHO?) Oi Dave, how 
did ya know i've got a weakness for this 
kinda stuff? a late 60's/early 70 's type 
of muddle muse with a leaning towards 
near psychedelic proportions! (An envel¬ 
ope all title that, containing a wide 
spectrum of different styles and silly 
lyrics) From the opening classic "Just 
another story", a slow paced run through 
of first rate ! .terial, with some 
excellant chorus to it as well as a 
wonderfully wierd backing sound, right 
through "Boogie woo kabuki" lyricaly 
meaningless of course! the tribalistic 
chants of "Nona", "Electric Madness" a 
slice of fuzzed guitar paranoia (Groovy 
eh?) "D.V.8", The gentle moving "Be who 
you are" "Lady midnight".. 12 tracks in 
all, a wonderfully jumbled up potion of 
various instruments, but curiously, no 
drums, barring the faint chugging of a 


once, 


[TOGETHER APART realising the risk involv 
sending tape to be reviewed in TOTAL BEA 


t NEW OPEN-PLAN TOILETS 
| A SUCCESS* SAYS TEBBIT 


and looked around in dazed wonder, absorbing the.. 

peculiar scene before him. At either 3ide of him were 
two men dressed in white leather with "Heav’s angels" 
daubed on their jackets in snotter-green paint, one 
clutched a harp, the other an enormous sun-lamp which 
was pointed directly at Thomas. 

Between the two was a bearded man smoking a 'John 
Player' filter tip, his forehead was criss-crossed with 
elastoplast as were the palms of his hands. His T-shirt 
read "THE BOSS" in large silver print, he sat at a 
large neon desk on which he placed his feet, an 
enormous red book and a large microphone, 

"O.K. Shmuck" he began, opening the book and leafing 
idly through the pages. "Let's start at the beginning 
then, shall we? Good, now let's see, Thomas.J.Shmuck - 
you were found abandoned in the early hours of a cold 
February morning in the doorway of 'Marks & Spencers'', 
in the year nineteen fifty-one, you were discovered by 
a milkboy named Thomas - hence you required your 
present Christian name. However, also on this cold 
February morning, as you lay there, a helplesss 
abandoned infant, wailing pityfully, a large dog came 
and crapped on you, and since Marks and Spencer is a 
Jewish firm, you acquired the surname Schmuck." . 


I'll-do ANYTHING•'' grovelled 
Once again he was blinded by 
tuneless noise from the elec 
boomed all around him* 
"Schmuck, i'll give you one : 
starting from this moraine - 
again, eh: - Oh, and by the 1 
time to see the big red book 
"Thomas.J.Schmuck - THIS IS : 
clobbered him on the head, r< 
there was a sensation of spii 
darkness - then nothimr. 
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be due to the editor 
And coming off none 


■ being in 1 

the wiser as a 


I waited at a bus stop. 
business man was reading s^!ews=! 
paper, i decided to knee him in I 
the genitals, to see what colour! 
his vomit would be, before Ihi 
could move, as if sensing my Bp 
thoughts, he lowered his newa^^J 
paper. A giant cricket's head satl 
on his pin-striped shoulders. 

"I should'nt if i were you. " Ha »* 
warned in a cultured voice. 


'Tiecauseineri you would iall yffla u n 
victim to your own fantasy, lourW 
subconcious, being predominant in| 
your mind, and being sell-destruct¬ 
ive, would kill you. In otherl^JP 
(words, you would subconciously^Ei 
which now means conciously, willlB f 
me to bite your head off." 


i knew this pi)lock 
:hit. "Eat fist, ■■■ 
>d, rasaming my fistl 


Insane or not, ; 
was giving me si 
sucker!" I crie: 
'into his 1 ace. fl 


managed to get to work minus or 
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CONFLICT, the South London bootboy 4 
piece, are reported to be in the midst 
of recording an album with MARK THATC¬ 
HER, the travelling salesman of Downi 

ng street. The album is supposedly all cover versions - including the Saints' "Lost and 
"big F” Sinatra's "MY WAY" - which was a hit for ERIC VARLEY AND HIS STKAM-IRIVEN 
BINOCULAR BAND in the Venezualan top 40, "Streets of london", "The laughing policeman" -a 
1954 hit for Joseph Goebbels in the eurovision song contest, and a rapping version of the 
BUZZCOCK's "Breakdown" from their Spiral Scratch e.p. There is also a rumoured addition of 
Jolly" Robert Smith & the CUHE's "Killing an arab" although whether he can afford to give 
Robbie a backhander of used one-ers to gain permission from copyright is uncertain, alth¬ 
ough an offer of six camels was refused by THE SMITHS for Mr Thatcher to do a version of 
their SANDIE SHAW jamming cut, to be re-named "Hand in glove compartment"*...whether he 
will be able to get the THREE DEGREES for backing vocals (in an attempt to get HKH Prince 
Charles to help fund the disribution deal) is another matter....another refusal to Mr Sna¬ 
tchers begging letters was by Eric Claptout to do some "shit-hot guitar licks" on the al¬ 
bum, which is being released on the RIOT CITY label. Apparently Mr Clapt’out was offered 
£6*45p, several large lorry-loads of best Arabian sand and a trade-in deal on a ford Con- 
addid extras of a boxful of engine parts and a map of the African Deserts (un-used) 
failed to tempt hi -. CONFLICT were unable to comment on this as they were reported to be 
gigging in the Algarve. Whether it is actually the anarcho-punkband CONFUCT ofnoisy fame 
or actually the Gateshead fitters & boiler-makers brass band of that name is uncertain. 


UPSTART IN NEUREYEV SHOCK wKiW6~« e . —— « 
Whoever in Shields would have bet 
their cloth caps on it?? ANGELIC UP¬ 
START vocalist, police recruit and 
full-time prose spouter MELSI has, it 
is'rumoured been offered £5>000 to t- 
ake his place onstage alongside seve¬ 
ral prunes in tight trousers and fri¬ 
lly dresses for the London Philharmo¬ 
nic prance 'n' dance company's repre¬ 
sentation of "SWAN LAKE". 

Mr Mensforth has been spotted with 
said tights on practicing various da¬ 
nce routines on top of police cars, 
and is rumoured to be Jamming with the 
well known underground ruck 'nl' roller 
Dame Margot Fonteyn in a pub cellar s- 
omewhere In Tyneside and word is that 
they are to out an album with Monkee's 
producer John De Lorean. 

1 Meanwhile, ex-Upstarts rythmn dude, 
DECCA WADE is reported to be suing the 
SUN for £6,000,000 after he allegedly 
appeared on page }. Methinks devious 
deeds are afoot in the Upstarts den... 
remember where you heard it first man! 



According to an inebriate i met on King's Road, 
(prestige eh boys??) those luwable hippy students 
CHAOTIC DISCS CM are cuurently recording a "REAL J 
punk" single for release in a months time. Entit¬ 
led "F+++ EVERY S+-M-TY Bm-mED WHO'SE GOT LONG H« 
AIR AND DRINKS F++.IN' HERBAL.TEA!!!" It has alr¬ 
eady been banned by young popster and groupie, 
MARY WHTi'iHOUSE, who has been a fan of the Brist¬ 
ol Boogie men since their RIOTOUS ASSEMBLY track. 
Mrs Shitehouse, who has often been seen hanging 
around soho, has denied reports that she is try- 


Th* SMITHS forthcoming single "Actually, we like 
to think that we're being REALLY individual by re¬ 
leasing singles with excruciatingly L-O-N-G titles 
that everybody finds a bit uncool" has been put 
back 4 months due to the fact that Johnny Marr has 
decided that it's (quote) "A bit bloody ridiculous 
and they are currently looking through the Oxford 
English dictionary for a more suitable title. 

Morrisey was away to Los Angeles to pretend to 
be a geranium and was not available to comment on 
this disgusting scandal - (reuters) 



ing to do a "PISTOLS AND FRANKIE” -type maneou- 

vre and get the record to sell heaps of oopys and that she does backing vocs^^r^h^eLi^ 
gle, of which the title is the chorus, mainly because it's the only lyrics on it. Also there' 
is speculation that vocalist RANSID id in fact the arch-bishop of canterbury, drummer BVO- , 
STIX is Frank Ifleld(he remembers yo-ooooouuu...) whilst bassist AMFUC and guitarist HJX are 
in fact the Kray twins. These allegations have been described as "Bullshit" by DISCHCED sd- 
okesman ROGER WATERS of PINK FLOYD fame. CHAOTIC DISCHCRD have also been invited to write 
the musical score for OLIVER REEL'a latest film "Sack on the piss again" which also will st¬ 
ar ARTHUR SCARGILL as the barman, GINA DE IODJ&IGIDA as another barman (in raoustachio'd 
guise) and JCHNNY_CAKSJ'i_aa_God. Stay tuned to the continuing saga of CHAOTIC DISCHQRD 



Dennis the mad axe bearer and his 
performing hankie band have a new album 
entitled" BUNG IE, ZIPPY, GEORGE AND GE¬ 
OFFREY ARE A BUNCH OF WALLIES" . ae«n 
impounded after the members of the ITV„, 
fizzy pop-shock-anarcho-druggie prog 
"RAINBOW" have decided to sue the band, 
owing to their claim that the album tit 


Spotted in Harrods buying some new Y-fronts was 
that old master of Captain Sinbad films ADAM ANT, 
i told h^r. ..that he could get featured on the Bob 
Beal Pop yap page but he merely laughed and cal-3 
led me "A nasty cad" he then left in a i978 red 
and green spotted Bently. Where does he get all 
the cash???? after all he spent on Jolly rogers 

_J _r 1 T -11 _At- 1 1 I A V-. 4 


owing to their claim that the a h | ff |and silly clothes you'd think he'd be in the guv 

le refers to them. Speas ng _Itter by now. Whether Zambia has heard of the ant 


house in Elstree, GEOFFREY did announce 
"Lr...yes, we think that we are being 
well & truly slagged off...and besides, 
we need the money" Rainbow is reported 
to be slumping in the ratings and even 
BUNGIE's affair with zippy has'nt help¬ 
ed . but their forthcoming double l.p 
FIOWERS AND LOTS OF FI ZZY POP " 


tter by now, Whether Zambia has heard of the ant 
craze yet is unclear, but would’nt ya just love 
it if he high-tailed it off for a few years and Wfe 
studied primitive dance routines???? by the way, ill 
if he's trying to start a space-pop craze or wot 
-ever with his previous single "APOLLO or so¬ 
mething, then i'd advise him to sod off up to a 
suitably distant planet.... the commercial pot 
ential is raind-blowi: 
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YES it's the TOTAL BEAL! 


IlMOTORHEAD with NEIL 
•KINNOCK going for i 
l^babe, at number 7« 


compiled by the Carbuncle/ heal agency for the unscrupulous 


'OP THIRTY SINGLES 


Coronation street (dub version 


lowhorn hernia e.p 
fillette is for w^ 


a huge success., .those gullible morons will buy anyth!: 

name written on the label, Duran .Duran 

P.C. Plod's knee in my gro in (remix) Noddy Belafonte 

toward Jones 


n- "Kick the C-H-ts head in 


flatulate 
leper's legs 
Eoocnter 


Bing "mucus!? Crosby with David Bowie’s home help 
'ate control. Moira Anderson 


TWb YEA*3 AGO. 

X _ Til iterate little Bvt-tard. ABC 

2 - U a are family. Brother Toboggan 

3 _ rtn-rn-i ng mv bra. Hsawitori Hewatottoto A David Sylvian 

4 - Ace of hearts. "Magdir yacoub with 3CTC 

5 - passion stimulator E«P»_ Z.sa Zsa. Gabor band 

6 - Hev- this is 2 yea rs ago III. Russel Grant 

7 _ Wenage Dream, some overwelgnt burnt out oaldy old ro' 


Fireplace 

Numbum 

Sweet Sc sour chicken 
morbid cactus 
facelift records 
suspect 

elvis' armpit records 

oddball 

Stiff 


~inat happenej 
Strawberry f 


i mean ii 
jethorpe v 


























































































































CHAOTIC DISCI 


in New York 1 * 


Diachord biteth back* ”9 out of 10 glue 
heads who expressed a preferance, said 


H K "Short 


they preffered Riot city dischord” the 
cover sez (or something like that) aft 6 


shock' 


the fracas in Sounds and all that, the 
very thought of a live l.p. of the Chaos 
brotherhood still seemed too much to be 
humanely possible tc bear, even though 
they have been exposed as Vice squad and 
oo. And this is itl the real McCoy, or 
is it? After all, this is'nt even a live 
album, nor is it in New fork... the 
false applause is culled from a WH3' live 
album.... There's no holding these boys 
back when they've had a few in them! 


C’ The thrash thrashes back - here I am 


landed with the short,sharp shock of 
■ another helping of Chaos U.K vinyl, 
r the band you always knew were going to 
be here in '84,creating as much noise 


as ever. The pei-sonnel has changed 
though,the bassist being the only one 
left from the 'burning Britain' period, 
still standing—or not,as the cider 
consumption may prove.After a consider-* 
able lack of knowledge of their 


and^h + tiUea f ee ™ faJrl ^^Sxe 

and what you always expected them to ' 

^ churn out. Lawless Britain*,'Control• 

■ and Global Domination' being the 

L Z b “!? e3 from the se havoc packed 

■ grooves. Living In Fear' satisfies the 
punky palate,with the Mbomins theme 

telly beil « a e°od 

! ol Chaos V.£ intro- is it the best 
tune on the LP ? I fear so,The foolish 
post- Screen test-' activities of the 
Chaos U.JPers still exists,displayed 
f P° orver ^on of the classic 


back when they've had a few in them! activities or even if they still were phere in a poor version of thel • 

If you're a fan of the Disohord, which, together.here I am with their second LF ^"Farzyard Boogie" from the! VT^p 10 
i must say that i am, then this glossily The long awaited follow-up of fuzzed (sorry boys!!It went on for * 7+ + *’ L 

covered l.p. is a treat, even if It is to Jfury - hardcore heroics from new llong'and hadn't the same 'Hit* 

count out how many times die word FUCK is {guitarist Gabba.ex of those Nottingham ff original-some amusing Bumbki 33 - 6 
pronounced. Loads of new material, and 'hoppers,The Seats Of Piss,the new mouth A philosophy though! * ln 

a fair share of old. "Fuck Religion” and j of Mower on vocals (is he on grass?) S ' On the whole "S q q „ , 

..r. _•«_ xi. __i jn ___,,«n „„ I j __ 3 , . .... ss . _ • is a reason— 


ire oi oia. "-suck neiigion ana . oi flower on vocals (is he on grass?) S ' On the whole "S s S " is 

..world" are here, as well as the and a new drura-basher.and this is their | able comeback to the*vinvl 

"Lo’nt throw it all away"I2 Gem, "ANARCHY ! out look on life for to take us through I not quite classic material 1 
in Woodworths'* although HACK’S is in the 1985. ---be. ■ +>,„ 1-_ .. material .Perfect for 


in woolworths” although MACY’s is in the 1985;_ 

place of Woolworths. Just for the Amerio-^B 
ans, and ju.st look at the titles- JSq 

"Revolting things make me happy” , "We're R? • 
so fucking deep and meaningful","Get off ^ 

My fucking allotment" (a dig at crass?) WfV Cfl 

m , rn r\ 


., . —out ior 
the migrane suffering- neighbour- Watch 
_em su-fer more!.' p. |*t AA/A/ 


He and my girl"(seal clubbing) David Sisex 
hang you head in shame... Bad taste and the 
obscene comments a ? of the essence and they 
do'nt believe in rationing them out either. 

We hear a mysterious Dischord'er doleing out 
ample jokes aimed at taking the piss out of 
the americanos, and the audience love it; 
"Refugee" and "Family man~ seem fairly nornal 
titles, but they're still pure dischord! ACE. 
alt ho the lyrics are often near discernable, 
the Fuck's are in '"re stead, and they carry 
the "Fuck religior banner with Se tried to 
hammer home relig._>n"(so they nailed him to a 
cross) "What the fuck's going on ?" is merely 
a ridiculous guitat* tune-up! Human, ,"I've got 
a headache" The lyrics are just Pure LEJNONi 
"Someone's nicked my giro" ar.d the sequel, 
"Giro rides again."..at TOUR local cinema NOW. 
AAAARRRGGHHH!!1! the titles roll on.."You're 
the ugliest thing i’ve ever seen" and "Who 
the fuck are you?” display a-.hidden subtlety,I 
an innermost talent for chatm and romanticism! 
Fuck new york" a fitting tribute, and the JH 
Ide "Fuck the world" their philosophy to^ 
global life. In the flood of serious, anarchy 
otivated political bands these days,ChaoticJ 
'ischord bring a welcome relief. Of course,^ 
the Cynics will say it's rubbish, but asjBl 
ansid would say it, Who gives a FuckY^^H 


hughie 
green » 


Column 


I 1 was talking to DENNIS THATCHES 
over a quiet G i T the other day, 
in the snug of the White cat bar in 
the olde west end. " I'm thinking 
of investing shares in Timex hemma- 
roid ointment " retorted the isle's 
best known inebriate... Funny is it 
not that Dennis always li.ced to 
start from the bottom. Still, not 
that it's got him any further than 
the Goose 4 musket arms in Kensington. 

When asked why i did'nt fix it so 
he could appear on "OPPORTUNITY . 
iSICCKS" in'74, i merely replied that 
a one man claret drinking act would 
not stand much chance, and also due 
to the fact that old Dennis was far 
1 too under the affluence of incohol to 


i stage any sort of self-affrontage. 

Not satisfied with this, he thrust 
a copy of his debut musical enema 
under my acne-d beak. " If i ruled the 
world " is his boast...his first (and 
hopefully last) single.-....can we 
expect to see our Dennis up there a- 
swaying and a-singing with those 
sultry young maidens on Top of the 
pops? if PHIL COLLINS can do it then 
anyone can.... 

How many of you actually remember 
— most people i have met have 
criticised me for not showing my ace 
face in public since the demise of 
the world's greatest ever entertain— 

| ment show, which shall remain name¬ 
less. Truth is, i've written 2 new 
books, both of which were refused by 
the publisher and siezed. under the 
health and safety act 1972. Subseqent- 
ly, i got involved in a film score 
with no less a mortal of this earth 
than BILL WYMAN! you know, the chap 
who plays in that*- dreadfully nasty 


Are'nt you just sick of that old 
fogey BRUCE FJRSYTH? despite stealing 
my hairstyle and then plopping a 
disgustingly unrealistic squrrel's 
posterior, masquerading as a toupee 
of all things, on top of his rapidljj 
balding pate, he STILL continues to 

11 ve .Has Britain not yet had 

enough of -The Chin"? and those craggy 

features.? C'mon Bruce, we all 

love a good t.v. quiz show, but why 
can't it be given to a more youthful, 

handsome stallion?. such as ME 

may i suggest?..... 


band of teenagers, the ROLLING STONES. 


Well, the music score, let it be known 
that it was for a Chilean Snuff movie, 
was left overnight in Bill's breadbin,' 
and was mistaken for his steamy diarys 
by a group known as the Bolivian 
Vegetable Rehabilitation Murder Squad. 
X-iey offered us 1-50,000 and a plane 
oo i-iorrocco to take BACK the papers. 

In toe meantime, 1 -m considering a 
star slot in CORONATION S ThK-.T , i am 
led to believe that they want me to 
pray tne part of Snily Bishop's roil— 
on—deodorant....what do you folks *hink 
do you still love me????????? 


_ The other Sunday ROBERT CARRIER, 
tne poof of the pudding, came round 
to my 'pad' (as all you young 'cats' 
would have it) with a crate ofa'rAthex 
tasty white wine and a " Carrier bag" 
soh dear, how can i be so funny?) full 
of the latest ace releases by CONFLICT, 
BILLY BRA^j, THE CULT, and a rather 
interesting BAxiNED live bootleg. After 
several Potties of Fruity plonk ( in 
Robert's case DEFINATELY fruity) he 
announced that he was thinking of being 
i roadie for $99. Some 'dudes' have all 
the luck-eh? When asked If he really 
got his meat from Tesco's, Bob replied 
" I grow my own cows and i just cut 
off bits whenever i need then ” Is -big 
Bob” really such a nice boy that we 
allnow of? 


'Doodle pip for the time being, and i 
mean that most sincerely folks......!!! 
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A.UO IS .1 MOHS 


Exclusive, never-seen-before, just back from the 
chemist's etc shot of PETE and TAM whiling away 
the hours on the ferry to ireland 


"it was only after a long day spent at the 
mercy of "ALEXANDER'S" public transport And 
a bumpy journey longer than last month's 
marzipan 'bill, that i met up with Ramsey of 
'the famou«(?) POLITICAL ASYLUM in chilly* 
Edinburgh., Hiking past passing hordes of 


he interior of 
■ as Confusciousi 
Political ■■ 
le too - the*“ 


it. (as some® 
thing that i ® 
was the acej— 
.ly goodjg^^® 
punky pastiche 
>d effects, on® 
listinctive 
TED... take M 
also every- I 
flares ( 
had some sort 
can see, as^^ 
sense and 
d much dumped I 
out) TotalH^J 
say? i am I 


long-haired chappies (as if i could be ex=! 
|cused{) en route to the Motorhead concert, g 
we met up with P.A's guitarist Stephen, who 
was obviouslygoing with intent to nick some 
of Lemmy's.tactucs.This Political Asylum pj 


lot you would not recognise as being the I 
perpetrators of rowdy vibes at ten paces. 
Visions of 8-inch green mohawks, tartan 
strides and peroxided bits immediately ® 
fell down the drain. A few minutes and a| 
service double decker later,and we were 
at our destination. AAARRGGGHHH!I BUSES! 
Still, on the way down, i'd stopped in by 
Dundee and grabbed some hot second hand 4 
vinyl, so if the band were kidnapped that 


quifl s.quiqq puu quo 
s.ieo a in mon q«ui am 
uo quo aiqq uo qes qua qujj 

■qmuanquoqusquoaijx I 


HOW DID YOU RATE YOUR PERFOfMANCE 


QuEsTiOn OnE. 

AT THE ANIMAL AID GIG IN KIRCALDYYj 


PETE; "I thought we played okay, although the^fc 
sound was a bit dodgy as usual. I thought the | 
crowd were great, a lot less apathet^othan at a 

lot of gigs these days." OH. 

TAM; “I thought we played quite well that night, 
but we can play a lot better usually." 

RAMSEY; “We played okay, though we are capable | 
of a lot better. The trouhle id that due to 
having no equipment (pete does'nt even own hisJ 


putting up with us, Boggy) we were all set I 
to hike orff to our destined venue for the I 
day. Did it rain or did it rain! Okay, it g 
poured with rather damp rain at an extreme! 
amount of imperial gallons and to top it^fl 
all, i'd left my Surrey.st Noddy Brolly 
in the house! 

Meeting up with the two other Edinburgh Hi 
groups who were wetting themselves at the^j 
prospect of gigging (Or perhaps it could 1 
have been the rain) The Abuse and Martial® 
Law, who are exclusified elsewhere, The 
Train Chug-chug-chugged it's way over the^ 
creaky and in dire need of draught excluder 
Forth Rail Bridge (the other 3 were closed* 
for repapering...grooaaannn.') To Kircaldy.^ 
On Arrival at the big 'X', alas, the rain I 
was no drier so we trekked, in single fil^J 
clasping onto each other's coats for fear® 

of being swept away in a tumultuous.■ 

(Continued "Scott of the Antarctic goes I 
to see Political Asylum") I 


- --o- i — -r- ' . 

own guitar and Tam has no drums) We never 
practice, well we practiced 3 times in 1984, so, 

we'd be shit hot! 


if we could practice regulary 
The main thing about the gig though was at least 
folk seemed to be paying attention to us, which 
was/is gratifying, and maybe means we're getting 


QuEbTiOn TwO....IF YOU WERE OFFERED A PLACE WITH 
A NAME PUNK BAND WHICH MEANT THAT YOU WOULD HAVE 
TO LEAVE THE GROUP PERMANANTLY ,0R OTHER WISE^*B 
WOULD YOU DO IT? (good, eh?) 

PETE; "I heard the Damned were after me to^^^ta 
replace Captain Sensible, but i said no because | 
they could"nt offer me enough money. Seriously I 
though, definately not, i'm happy doing what i'm 
doing at the moment. I could never piss off to 
another band just because they're 'bigger' than* 
Political Asylum although if.Du ran Duran ask me! 
i'll consider it! 1 5! BUS I 

TAM; "I'm in a name band. Ha Ha." 


Full Political Asylum line up + 
> eager would-be members, taken 
■he Swiss roll club, Rutland. 


erience 
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*P°Q It 
eq sfitep 
O *wojiu>; 


HAME3Y 


• j' suie what you mean tnere. « | 

i-m not sure, but it must be over,| 
demo Fresh hate, and a couple . 
one, Valium for the masses. 

■ -r~, that we play or gigs that, 
nodt (If anyone out there m 
1 • - are available from 

.racks and lasts for gjja 
-he masses has 6 new 3^ 
l.a full hour. Fresh 
[•25 and SAE and^.W-j 
ipe.for £1-50 and SAE.f 


. "I'm not quite 
p date, well, i ■ 
sand of the first 
dred of the new 
xe sold by us at, gigs 
to. Tjsrough the l - 
• lan^ wants a copy) T 
Hate has Fifteen stud 
IJiS' minutes. Valium f 
j*tracks, and lasts ai 
can be yW for a mere £1 
■o.Vbioo comes on a m ta 

tapes 001 ’'® of 1 othermol^who sell the demos lor™* 
are loads of other ao.And we also 

o, thanks to everyone 1 f ut ^ re releases, our debut* 
, through shops. As for so smar i* 

® (AS yet we do ^lea^!) Should be’recorded* 
;stfons on a postcar P as ' on Childre n of the, 
le end of January, it will , ^ shou id have 

Lution records th C ^ yet) but two| 

tracks. We have nt deci of war . other plans* 

iem should be Apathy ^ tape aometi[ne , and we 1 
ars include releas ng ut E# p. to be released* 

.-i„„ hutting a track on a split s- . 


sties a 
tNO/1 


wri tten, to 


TAM; "Cos thay are always slag* 
our backs. ("Heavy metal popst; 
in it for the money") which is 
Everytime we play, we lose moni 
lost £100. And it's very rare 
expenses back. So much for bei 
the money;" r 









5 n ^benefits t^"* 

„„ f?.50 for an all dayer with 15 bands) where___^-- gQng# ,. ^jfg&Pf J -^~^7 _ J^ion. but with five 


Wp've never playea a gig , \ i ■ — ■ ___„„ - _ 

was £ 2*50 for an all dayer with 15 bands) where__^-- gong> n 9CBHBI? ^'"^r^T'v'Srsion, but with five 

tS admission was over £1-50, and gigs we've -TAM; -I'd like to do a coyer™ band if d b e impossibl e 

organised ourselves, we’ve never charged more than_ y differ ent musical tastes in ^ ^ Jggjgg§S|T 

«•" *- US-^S I - - ' 7^^ ee .ve tried*to*do a cover of Black sffthl!"| 

OuEsTiOn TeN - BO YOU LliCE STUDIO WORK MORE THAN ->?!^^ ld .. once ,( we had different lyrics, making the 

UTO WORK, OR WHATEVER.DO YOU THINK YOU GCT ■bit about a conscientious objector) but me 

A BETTER SOUND LIVE OR ON DEMOS (silly question! Ifcte wanted to play it f«t, and Stephen and 

PPTE "You get a better sound in studios because I*® Norm an wanted to play * do * he w "°*7r eady do a cover of 
you^can^take your time over songs to get them rig^j^ we gave up on that idea. We alread^^ you , n under _ 

Wl) "I°pref!r playing Uve, because i usual Ty^K^j. miIrTe Bi - A HI lluITIUil THAT ''°' J . 

enjoy myself at gigs, but we get a ffyarwuering the world aside) 

Sys.-srss.'S.s 22 ’■— 

s -THs-rsrrjs sfagi^s s-^3 1 - — - "s?- 

eauipment. The stuil we use live ' . , .id iAU * . _ , i (Sir. i am overcome.HAii. ( 

beilliant, so it will sound fuzzy or distorted, otJ9M appeaJ in Total Beal.. 1 . the world 

not to^olear live. I enjoy doing both, they are Sl|l RAMESY; "Well, my ambition waste nq 

both^different. We probably sound a bit mor e power^M but Jt . „ t allowed to say that, so Jp--*- 

ful and pinky Uv«jJ anything!" gjf FINALLY, ARE YOU PLEASED WITH 

QuBsTiOn ElEvQi - WHAT DO YOU THINK WILL BE THE NEXT® QhEsTiOn FoUrTe ^ ^ ^ WARSAU paCT _ lunch ■* 
SaSE OF HJNK, IN DIFFERENT STYLE, APPROACH AND THE ® THE A»™T °F FLOCK TO THIS C OUNTRY ANPj 

LIKE. DO YOU THINK THAT THERE ISXA LAOC OF OR^mS ASYLUM ??? 

WITH MOST BANDS? - ““ , thnuKh i wish they'd 

PETE; "Who knows, hopefully it will take * f^ertile 8 thf demos we've’got for sale at th^ja^ 

positive approach and try to reach out to a wider^^BB M 

audience. Musically i think a lot of tends do lackT* time. W more Russian Nymphomaniacs. Female 

originality. They seem more interested in jchumingVit^ TAM, No,^ reckon .... lHa r Har, Are'nt 1 a sexist, 
3 chord thrash as opposed to trying something new^J “ P _ ^ §■■■■■[ 

BAM£SY; ”1 can't really tell, as i've mislaid rny*^ pamtj^Y- M Nah we'll never achieve world domination at 
crystal ball. Perhaps it will start to get biggerV ™^ te . lankly I'm appalled, 'Tis bloody pathetic 
again,Now the Toy Dolls have been in the ^lgt^evi th_ 

their worst song). There are a lot of really original ■ ■■l-V ^|U 

bands at the moment and there is a lot of dross. Sit Vr 

it's probably the same in all musical fields, but K-Vl — a 

apart from the sales of punk records, punk is doingJ.JjjWB'^ BB ■ U[V ] m 

okay at the moment, it seems more sincere now, and B ■ 

also more political - a good thing*?—(is it?; than 1’’j theWJ thought i'd never see the end of typing 
ever before, which can only be a step in the rightff.‘ • ;r t out< 30 , there you have it - another notch 
direction." ", . • #■". . { iB ^ ^ the mikestand for Rilitical Asylum, will they® 

OuEhTiOn TwElVe - DO YOU DO ANY COVER VERSIONS AT THeMS achieve world domination? or will they ever ecj^e 
MOMENT, OR - ARE YOU INTENDING TO INTRODUCE ANY INTO jgXgSon a. cover version to doTsta^uneUl O j ^J^g 
YOUR SET? '* ^ iU T° | $ I 

IH _ ■ mm mmmtm imm ■§ i^B 1 I & M I r—^ ffj 3 






j. a ^ “ — tam) 

DiMt^ d? "Nah. we'll never achieve world dominatHr^^^ 
^fr^te Uly I'm appalled^Tia bloo^pathetic!j 

HT GIVES KID 

(VITAL BQOS1 

'I THEW! thought i'd never see the end of typing tha%— 
•\ lot out. SO, there you have it - another notch 
lion the mikestand for Rilitical Asylum, will they* 
LJB achieve world domination? or will they ever decide* 
JEW 0 n a, cover version to do? st ay tuned foWcsJ^* 
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PREMATURE BURIAL INj 

SPLIT SHOCK,PROBE... 


, PREMATURE BURIAL, the Aberdeen electro/gothic 
punk duo have broken up, it was claimed 

by Premature Burial's spiky headed (Well, hair 
^ to be more precise) Keyboard jingler, K.Y 
Jp Jelly. Already shock waves have been sent all 
ry throughout the known world, and messages from 
Leaders of major countrys have.... Okay.-so 
maybe it's not been so widely publicised, but 
those who have came across this gruesome two— 

I some will be quite surprised at the demise of 
j what seemed a perfect 
punky practice. 
v Big K.Y, speaking 
■f from his darkly painted 

(’■* bedroom (Well actually ; mI Jfl 

h he wrote me a letter) m ^B| 

sez ”1 thought, 'stuff 

it, i'm bored with it' | f F 17 " \ 

and told Psycho it was A v f 

a one man band. I.E. A 

him." so, in his own 
words (blue biro) he 

"Do'nt know •. 

came over 

w after escaping the 
fi glitter and razamattaz of the music industry, 
jS i've went and formed a new band, called 
^GENETIC THROWBAX." Hmmmmm, so do'nt despair 
‘t 0' Premature Burial fans, they wo'nt be held 
back for very long in their quest for possible : 
j| chart success. By the sounds of it, they seem ; 
keen, with planned covers; of|'(Ballroom Blitz", 
"You're the one that i want;” and "Summer 
nights." which should piease Travolta fans all 
over the globe. Partners in this slightly more I 
conventional set up will be some ruggish chaps i 
previously known to be cider sippers of the 
Chaos brothers, Toxik Ephex crew. Namely Cyril 
on guitar (Although, as i was later instructed 
in a later press release /threatening letter) 
he has never tried guitar before,(OH NOOOOOOi) 
Geoff on vocals(See above piccy) and Phil on 
bass? although Psycho may also be playing bass 
as well (Let's hope not the same guitar at the 
same time) For those who have got either or 
both of Premature Buriald cassettes, "The night 
closed in" and "In the arms of Morpheus" and 
have been awaiting with twiddled thumbs for the 
3rd tape, news is that it will not be released, 
not yet anyway, but there are some recordings 
as yet unheard by ears other than a select few. 
BUT the tapes are still available, "Night" for 
£1*10 and "Morpheus" for £1-50. Premature 
Burial were on ofthe most original punk bands 
of late, but not that it is a guarantee that 
i,«Lmany will find their music to their tastes! 
^||They only played one gig, one that they them- 
,>■ selves admitted would rather forget! At the 
"This is not an o.a.p pandrop & bothy ballad 
|Jknees up" gig in Fraserburgh on 1st June 1984, 
fjjfthey played a set that was full of gremlins in 
* ’ the gear (Gear here being taken into refering 
to equipment, not very hard drugs...) with the 
synth mysteriously cutting out whenever it felit 
the urge to. This Suspicious and memorable 
IS event was captured both on audio and video! 
although i'm told that thay have recorded over 

Ijy the C60 version AGES ago.Surely it can't 

fl be THAT bad???? i 

(j Their own attempts to make a video turned bad 
after an unexpectedly expensive hire charge on 
1 the video camera. This was to have been for 
■J the 3rd tape, which i believe to be all ready 
to be heard by hundreds of mourning Premature ■ 

*|T Burial fans globally.Himnm? Surely they 

have learned by now? Oh, NEWSFLASH, in a press 
report (I.E another letter) they have stressed 
1 that they begin touring with the new band 
,1 straight after dinner tomorrow and a double 
| album, 12" single an A video ought to be out 
^ before ye know it.... surely not? KOMG IV. 
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Police seek mystery; 
asian-Public asked 

h Police have asked the public for 
their assistance in the search for an 
unidentified asian youth, seen walking 
down Balham high street not committing 
any suspicious acts at all. 

Police superintendent Harry internal 
injury unit, in charge of the special 
ethnic crime unit, said in a police 
voice " As yet we’ve not got 'im, but 
reports have come in that he has been 
spotted’outside Sam Spud's chippie, 
minding his own business. These people 
are too unsavoury for my lilting, first 
you give 'em supplementary benefit, the 
next thing you Know they're holding a 
sweet old lady and her Pekinese dog for 
£58,000 ransom and a helicopter to the 
Brazilian rain forest. They are the 
type who give our nice police force a 
bad name. The number of policeman's 
knuckles' bruised by these people EACH 
YEAR is unbelievable" 

Mr Internal Injury Unit was at the 
centra/of a major storm last july after 
ihe charged/2 Sikhs for not using the 
I green cross, code and insulting’ the 
queen in an obscure I4th century Punjab 
dialect. “ Thats a fib, they were in 
■ possesion of a stone of raw heroin 
apiece, unfortunately we had to let the 
jthugs loose after none was found on 
them, they must have thrown it away 
when i was'nt looking" 

The wanted youth is understood to have 
black hair and is Asian in appearance, 
anyone knowing anybody answering to 
this description is asked to contact 
Balham police on 999 and they shall be 
ready to pounce. Could this be the new 
Brixton???? read "TOTAL BEAL”.' for more 
up to date news on this matter. 
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Forman — the Pete Shelley 
■of Fraserburgh (well, it s 
one way of getting him to 
hiiv Total Beal, innit. ) 
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Exclusive 


Bill at home. 


ROYA 

AVEUEL 

YET ANOTHER BEAL GLOBE-SHATTERING EXCLUSIV 

L 0UR Royal cqrresponda nt 

hubertvIpM 
f. dole ,K 


Who, aided only by a jar of Ovaltine and the 
kind permission of Pickfords, has managed to 
I compile, after looking himself in a state of 
isolation and enforced celibacy, to bring you 
his AMAZDG Bcp ose — Remember where you heard 
it first, folks!,] 


The word got around like wildfireTHush^^^^ 
was mouthed around the rapidly decaying TOTAL BEAL 
offices, in the basement of a gents outfitters 
somewhere in the wilds of Caledonia. Immediately i 
took interest in the "Article scoop of the 80's" 
as i was later to be told. A shady character in 
a full-length sou' wester which almost totally 
obscured his fetching orange luminescent leaf 
effect trousers, was the focal point of attention 
in the litter strewn cavern. I strode over to 
examine this odd man. Was it his manner of dress? 
was it the replica I"u Manchu moustache, or the 
sombrero complete with curtains and weather vane 
that perched precariously on his mane of matted 
hair? (Mauve) I did not know. What i BID know was 
that was definately out of the ordinary, was the 
bearer of some rabidly wild info and had been 
eating fish paste sandwhiches and pineapple chunks 
for his lunch, (an old method i learnt whilst in 
the hussars) one look at his emaciated features 
when he removed his wraparound laser shades was 
convincing proof enough as to his identity. 

Mr Eugene Crashe-Barrier, educated in Harrow, 
father an "Antique dealer" (rag and bone man) 
mother unknown. An unsavoury man, he was often 
taken to searching amongst people's underwear 
during washday showdowns at launderettes, He left 
school and led a life of crime, blackmail, out¬ 
spoken opposement of crop rotation, bottle 
washing and babysitting. THIS was the man who 
stood before me with a fiendish grin atop his acne 
festooned and unshaven chin. 

"Ere guv, want to buy some TAPES?" the voice it 
rasped out with a sound not unlike an expectant 
sow with wind. Not being one to take this sort of 
dealing seriously, i merely queried whether he 
had wandered in here in the presumption that this 
was a second-hand gramophone records establish¬ 
ment. "Mah, TAPES, y'know-thi3 my son, is a 
searing, sordid documsfitation of the REAL side of 
_the_royal family, bastards that they are... candid 


At once i fled to a remote spot to conduct my 
detailed examination of the recordings, let us 
start with the morning of the I2th of december 
1994. Prince fhillip is busy cutting his nails in 
lthe_drawing room, and Liz has just entered. 


cassette recordings of Liz 
Knoworramean?" 


Tell me more! This sounded interesting, quite 
authentic, coming from a man with a history as 
dubious as an Arthur Daley discount deal. I 
ushered the gloating figure into my complimentary 
Total ceal airing cuaboard, and as we assereted 
our places, crouched on shelves, i took the libertj 
of inserting a cassette into my steam—driaen 
personal hi-fi. A minute's worth of listening was 
assurance enough that it was legitimate, "I'll 
tell you guv, announced Crasne-Barrier, polishing 
his dentures, "This is the real McCoy, no cheap 
fake impersonations or anyfink". 

It turned out that he had sneaked into the 
alace, disguised as a corgi poo-pOo, past several 
uardsmen, who were later found out to be asleep, 
orking his way through the corridors of the large 
Pad' until he reached select rooms. Here he went 
to work and planted sensitive bugging devices. 

After this, and a quick bribe to a footman, he 
rent and dug himself a hidey-hole in the palace 
grounds, incarcerating himself there for days on 
end, pausing only to go to the lavatory and to nip, 
down to the nearby Wimpy. 

There were in fact two tapes, all edited out 
and of great quality. After writing out a cheque 
for 115,000 inthe name of King Abdul Ramayan and 
his acrobatic cucumber, Mr Eugene Crashe-Barrier 
dashed out into the outside world, cackling to 
himself and grinningly insanely at passers-by. 

His upper-class education obviously did not learn 
him about the green cross code, and he suffered 
a compressed fate under the wheels of taxi no.652 
driven by 54 year old Mr. Ethel Bowles. 
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- - — —-3 over the best original axminster 

It was bad enough young William crapping all over it last week." 

PHIL | "Shut it ye bitch and sit down. FOR GOD'S SAKE WOMAN, PULL UP YOUR TI TS! I've got some 3 
bad news. Di's dad was busted by the D.S. yesterday evening.'* . 1 

LIK ; "Oh dear, that's terrible news, did they get him on anything?" l**ll 

PHIL ; "Er, yes. They found 5 grammes of speed underneath the tiger sk^Trig, and unfortunately^ 
he was rolling a joint at the time.” 

LIZ ; "Stupid bastard, serves him right. Do you remember the time we went round before the 

wedding, and he and his wife sniffed a whole pint of glue between them and never offered 
us apy. I knew our Charles should never have married into that family." 
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Sorin')!!) NO «OH 


zsmamsi 


tty Boobs have slipped 1 


■TV IT"* ., c stae-" 
*}&*<&*■ Hal bef ° r0 


Charles' knitting." 

c me ages to knit that, it was going to be 


LIZ I "You stupid old cow, all ovei 

BUB!® , "OOH 

trousers for William. 

CAM afford to rob the state for the price 
. . , „ T t * 0 saa "Starsky and Hutch" - 11's ACI 

j&t'on" ^Vr«*WBa 

7®? , -Err.-dad, l’« •**»« 1 “« d th * lMt of th * 
pan , -*»« t. vorxy son, j-v . got ac.top. 1 

r A papers Li a?" jBM' 

^ /f^k MargM.t, 1 e» h« .iitming up this »or 

^ i -Her. you «M PhlUlP. J<» lu^** 8 you ' 
mu I “Errr. So «uu*. M^gwet. »°®> othar tlBe ' 
mass gg Mg J HAHCaHET SIGHS D^WSGUST 

^n, * "Is "Staraky and Hutch" on y« t?n | |feinMKre 
CHARLES , -Br, no. one's televis ion shows the news , 

MMM Yhexe we are." gg 

DI | "Look at me, oh dear, i DO look a silly tart 
LIZ } "One always does, dear. You should never havi 
DI f •*?«■ 4 k it bitchy bra, better than YOUK gear, 

LIZ i "Do'nt talk to ae about those BASTARDS... th 
mm/ having dope in his briefc ase, and the wor s t 


oTH R^et^. trc 
VtvTflAn'” M&i?vSuctno& 15 f 


OuaHb * WHO's Wh& O writs i 
oP HARDCORE .th»s w/tL 

EVPo^E BAIVPi H£LP $gT <J p Vis 

i bridge V)B co#)Mmorr\t>tf o#P 

BftveeN J'cenJes^a/^tiowj) -mis 4 

it. Vo(L W, S? Cfl^TKigoTei M 


FEESter** 0 rr/cxflul 

fi *flJ r jg&.T)0 A J. ^ J 

miiNesr JzHb i cow *>«■ t~i 
E + fi basic 1 pea of tJHftr 

mP£a M*rtn4f= '5£M J > f)i>D<i.tsSES tm£ 

APfr faafrfT j 

^niut anVoaby pubijcat jp n sm| 

110 Beveily Drive^flB 
gKemiett Squaie^A_^1934 8j 
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SEVERAL MINUTES OF SILENCE 


X tiful girls. 


2 uouc-nu m 
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+J )OT SWV “ 


Princes3 Anne, 
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act. bastarr 
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t me. My ears are 

starting to 

blush 
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, Princess Margaret 

- a loose woman? 
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rAofc 'Mr** 

tnui ' !? m0 sA^kt' 0 ' iS -' 

£ h ’ 1 a" not, I AW NOT!!" ^ 

take ot th ^ dreL „„„.... 

A LONG SILENCE AGAIN PA UsW) 

^'SS'J'ylZT “f g0t th6 neW D i3order’and 

° tb ® r w ? ek ’ Shit_hot stuff MAAANl I think 
^S'&’At'%£> tattooed on my foot, it'll look smart. "> 

n ° SUCh thlng ray lad > Sdward had 4 
do nt ' cnow what the younger generation, is com 

l. telling me that the GBH gig i„ leeds 

her the mike during the chorus of "GIMBALS" 
se&sV band backstage," //»///«/» tALS ' 

4%Jk* "* *t Mark was J e^ZfZ' 
old Singapore for a weekend 

you old ha « 7B v/////,//////, 

£,1,12 s ’"No, er...whatever makes you t 


Di’s new 
hairdo 
shocker 


Christ is here 


y; 

gUharles to "Learn a thing or two, smallboy." and 
^the tape goes on, filled with the anores of Liz 0j 
£who is not an avid fan of Starsky and Hutch. £y 
IJk So, i go and make some coffee, "Aborigine's 
>armpit, full strength blend" to be precise, Will 
- >$ Llz let Charles get his tattoo? or will the s'/// 
du ?” d b y ironygCueen mum sober up in time for easter? Now we go' 
by Phil s abscence.jjonto recordings, of Liz 'n' Phil in their Bedroom, 
uptakes 

. call you "TINY" for nothing * 

about the security in this Place */ Mm 
the end of the bed. £f//r 


kt and dutch DO crane on.... Di +h, 
j "Gawd, i could do with a little bit of.. '///iy//Y/y\' 1 

; ""Well YOU ought to know about little bits, they did'nt call you 
you know.... Hiil, i think we ought to do something 
% only this morning i woke up to find two young men at 
bottles of cider and singing n ^gro_ s^pi^ti^l baL ^ s 

• "So, you think we should...." 

s "SLACKEN SECURITY: Let all these nice, virile young men run wilo. Let the ft* 

stallions have their way!!!!!:" £ "A i 

s "Calm yourself aty dear, these sheets belonged to my mother."/ RuvL'f w ~ \ 

gu. , |&gRWfT<or/ i 

^PHIL i "I'd say, GERRiMQFF YOU SLAG'.!" 'V/J'/^ ) 

^LIZ { "No, no you stupid oaf, Andrew was right, it's sex sex sex all the time with^M|V^ \ 

^PHXL s "So? i saw your hand underneath the table at the Mitterand t^nquet ujfh.rJS \ , 

| OT , 1 - .«*u« f« ™ < 

^FULL 5 "Funny looking glasses, were'nt they?" **'Sk 

r :, J7 * '"Let’s say no more, if Linley had'nt hushed up that incident with you and the sailor i n 

<*««* kn0WS “ here W8 ’ d be " ,the SUN would,ve P i3Sed fbemselves with excitement, /yy, 

%mSL i "Just like you when that Jerry big-shot er...whats ■ 

comes over for a puff at the^ good old weed.^ ‘'^<'7///?/Yf/(y 

‘.“"Keep Charles out of this.Y $///{?/M0fj(/(/ t~ ^ “J/ // <* 

Iran i "No, the old Bob Hope, Bave-a-grope, y'know." '‘Cf/f/\(«(/'/Jl'JJJJior, / \ 
4 LIS j "I’d rather not just now, if you do'nt mind.But if you do yo ^ r . j, i fit(lt< ftf* (( ^ V* 
'‘fMZj'/n-. on the carpet, i'll get on." U([({<tMt/Art 

"No thanks, that's one ride i dd'nt want to be taken for. It ruined my shirt last time^J 
Dirty bitch." 

'Do'nt mention Nancy Reagan to me." /u Jr///// n f(llt /✓/// (r/ffr&sft »u // ///frr/s/r/f/i 
"I do'nt think that it's a very good impression, i have'nt even got a horse -like face.'*; 

"Skin-up Dong, just a wee number and then i'll do the Red rum 

'You’ll have to get the butler to do it, i'm flaked out after that cannabis souffle^£g 
"AAAAAARHRGGHHH.... .why go to the trouble of getting the butler to do it?"j^ / ^|^ 

-What, the Red rum’er?" f , I 1 ^ 

"AH shut up arse face, GET THOSE ROBES OFF/////(&^ 

"AAAAAAAAAAAHRGGHH.. .0000AAAARRGGHIIH... .WHEEEEEEE !! HUHHHHHH 

.... IV..-^ V..v.<a»rv+ ovon Q-.T+ nff mV -2"f vdl fi Vet."ff * * ^ * 1 
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The Queen in 
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Letters 




IDear Mr. Total Beal 

X was deeply shocked when my 
eight year old son returned home 
with a copy of the revolting mag 
in question (and i do'nt mean 
Thatcher) with the words "Look 
mummy, look what a nice man with 
green hair .forced ae to buy." with 
the natural fear of a parent, i 
grasped the offending atricle out 
I of his trembling hand and was 


llSHMFIED to see the sort of utter 
rubbish and FILTH that it contain¬ 
ed. It only makes my belief, 

as a housewife and staunch SUN 
reader, that these vomit-haired 
drug-taking granny-beating punk 
thugs must be all gassed or hung 
by the private parts and made to 
suffer a fate worse than the 
jBSERVfR. Yrs, offendedly, _ 

n Mrs. Mary 0* Cesspit 

1 Nottingham. 

JP.3, —, 

pty husband thinks it's OO 
[brilliant, but then , 

■again, he thinks that 
PRussell Harty is a poof ‘ . 

[and that can only sum 
lup his mental ity^^ ^ 


[Memories of 
r the trams*! 


To Whoever it may concern. 

With regards to your prior Beal 

I issue, i am horrified and angered 
ever since my 14 -year old son came 
into contact with the said issue 2 . 
This had a strikingly detrimental 
■ effect on his behaviour and attitude. 
Shaving discovered his regulation 
^nice school uniform lying in the 
corner of his bedroom with "FUCK THE 
SYSTEM" sprayed on the back in gold 
spray paint, he has now moved onto a 
more "Eighties style, dad" get-up of 
fctom t-shirts, bleached jeans and 
^ painted, studded leather jacket with 
■ WIPED SLOGANS emblazoned on each 
^available space. He refuses to obey 
™my orders whenever my important 
friends come round. If this is the 
effect it has on all, (I must add 
^that the DISGUSTING disease of beal 
^has caught onto my Daughter, wife, 
mother, father, budgie and my 
^Terrapin as well, who has been 
adpoted by a motorcycle gang) Then 
all i can honestly nay is that 
Britain is DOOMED and tliat the only 
resonable cure would be to have all 
you urine-haired yobbos hung, shot 

f and/or put in the army. I had to do 
my national service and work 20 hours 
a day as an apprentice bottlewasher 
and..and... oh sod it, they're play- 
ling the new UK SUBS album again. 

Yours, not very pleased at all, 

L Roger Penihead, 

141 Death row, 

Penge. 


It has came to my attention that 
you are featuring a cruel and heartless 
send-up of the world's greatest ever 
entertainer, the unique FRANK SINATRA, 

In the Filth-strewn pages of your nasty 
magazine. I must say that i know Frank 
very well, in fact he's even sent me 
a lifesize cardboard cut-out of himself 
and an autographed toe-nail. I have all 
his albums, which is a dam sight more 
better than your punk rock music - We 
have all heard the TRUE stories of 
punk singers VOMITING on people’s heads 
and eating live babies backstage whilst 
under the influence of MIND-BENDING 
DRUGS — I know it all, so do'nt try and 
say otherwise. 

Frank Sinatra is the mainstay of the 
entire modern entertainment business, i 
do'nt care if they say he's past it and 
old, HE IS'NT - He said so himself and 
i believe every word that the messiah 
says, so it must be true. So just K)P 
OFF and leave Frank alone! 

Yours Furiously, 

Brigadier Charles Donkey's-innards (Miss) 
C/0 Marchcroft eventide home for the 
mentally distressed, 

Coventry. 


C/0 

fv 


■ el- • ' I 

i is r 2 .Trif°fic 7 issue 

7'!Aometime. Any chance - ^ 


. iTriffic snow, - - 

it's a Tr ^ ^ chance of - 
three sometime. Any to fo r now 

fea To^;^y , 

rir TaLceA/^ 

. Buckingham [ 

A TOND0N. -— *ggs 


THE HAD OID DAYS...a readers letter by Mrs Aggi* I 


I JO! HDi HO! We'll feature you alright, 
do'nt you worry about that matey. 


} Aye, the bad old days, how right they were....it was 
;he time when we'd to work for our money not like the 

roungsters these days.they get things far too easy if 

'ou ask me. Why, if we even went to butter a"pirky gillok" 
rhich was our name for a bit o' bread, then our father, . 
rho worked 20 hours a day gathering trees in the forest, 
rould string us up on the "fergy-vally" the washing line 
jnd hit us repeatedly over the head and kneck with a big 
rooden plank with six-inch nails in it. 

Aye, we were brought up hard, there was 46 of us, 
md we shared a bunk bed between us in an airing cupboard 
SMwhilst our parents slept on a single potato sack,a"sarry" 
HBstuffed full of goose feathers. In the morning we were sent 
Hoff to school, we'd only one pair of trousers between us, 
jtow^and they were our father's size 56 vaiaters. We took it in 
^Htums to wear them, although the draught due to the lack 
^of material in the back-side area, which had long -gone, 

t was rather hard on the blueberries in the winter-time, ws 
saw it as a privelage and were luckier than some. 

We had one meal a day, which was potato peelings 
and, if we were lucky, a cup of paraffin, which kept us 
fine Jc warm when we "slavered" in the garden. We had a wee 
allotment of which we grew our own vegetables. Once a year 
dad would go into town with all the vegetables we'd grown 
and get absolutely "steam-arsed" in the local pub, when he 
came home he used to take mum outside and play football 
using her as the ball. He used to come and sit on top of us 
and "jeggy" us, that is asphyxiate all 46 of us. death was 
k common and after 2 years 36 of my brothers and sisters had 
been killed and sold to the local mill for storing feul for 
■ the boilers. . 

X Xeft school at 7 and was immediately put into the l ft 
mill to work, fty job was to stand in a comer for days on 
end and with my mouth open, catch the water that was dripping 
9H from the hole in the canteen roof. For this i got sixpence 

every annum and i gave most of it td> dad, i had to as he often 
had ae at knife-point whenever the annual"peegy-cashy" pay 
Mm day came about. I managed to keep a ha'penny and with this i 
could buy a new pair of shoes, fishtank, packet of epsom salts 
fl a bag of broken biscuits which was cordon bleu to most kids, 

HE a new frock for the 3umraer, a grand "suckie" of sweeties, a 
■ gramophone horn, a new dolly, 37 suppositories and a brand new 
"Johnny Mcleod and his performing haggis" jig-saw. . 

Ann died of severe axe wounds at the tragically early k 
age of 19, dad then sold me to a workhouse for as he put it 
"to get the money .to invest in liquid assets" last thing i he- 
ard of dad he was selling matches outside the arsonists reform 
centre in Totness. I always respected dad, and i was his fav- 
ourite due to the fact that he always used our best bread lav- 
ife whenever he tried to murder us all when ee left a weed 
unpicked in the allotment (after he'd been and sold the veg- BA' 
etables) and i was allowed to fan him down whenever Saturday 
night came round... .with the large neighbour-skin fan. 

Ah yes, hard times BUT WE WERE HAPPY...we had nothing®^ 
and we still have nothing,but as ray old dad philosophised, W f 
"Money does'nt buy ye happiness... .so give it tae me you little^^ 
were brought up hard and i brought up my young 

kids the same way.2 left home and 3 commited sucide, but 

at least they appreciated what it was like in the bad old days. 




rlrs Aggie Orifice. 


Dear Beal Chappies. 

KEEP UP THE GOOD WORK THERE! 


H.R.H. Terry Wogan. 


Dear Scum. 

It's people like you who give 
Britain (All hail David Niven) a 

I bad name. What with your spiky 

hair, kept up entirelly with large Ld 
amounts of glue, and also injecting 
four pounds of raw cocaine EACH DAY 
and killing 87 year old great 
grandmothers to support your insane 
cravings for cheap wine and metal ' 

polish.... The increased vandalism 
k of public Toilets and harmless 
1 laboratorys... Everyone likes these 
nice scientists and thei± usefull 
Jm contributions to science, even if ^B 

' they Do use the odd cat or two.. JBL 

They are the REAL spirit of wViat 
Bfcl has made Britain great, so why do’nt Bferf 
you go and join the army? i know 
that in ray day, we had to work 17 
k hours a day in a pus filled well, 

X digging into solid granite with our 
|0 bare hands for Threepence a month 
hi and WHY? Well... they never told us 
I EXACTLY why we had to dig into solid 
K rock, but at leas^ we gained a sense - 

^F of achievement.... Even if it meant ^B^ 
B-us having sheep’s brains on toast 
F t once a week IF WE WERE LUCKY and..... ■ 

.. Yours, a true patriot, ^B*_ 

Sir Bertrand Arkwright-Goebbels 
A , , *s’ r *V* 26, the front 

: London W2 


■ Dear sir 

" With regards to your Sept. 

1934 edition of TOTAL BEAL, which 

( i purchased on the pretext of it 
being a publication for thE stock 
exchange and finance big-wigs in 
our swarming metropolis. Being a 
commuter and office worker, i 
found said magazine a comfortable 
relief from the daily drudgery of 
the pink tints of the FINANCIAL 
TIMES, and the conservative gin 4 
tonic trap of The OBSERVili. , 

| Reading - about these modern pop \ 
'bands certainly put a bit of well- 
dneeded colour into my haggard 
^features, and you can bet that on I 
the train home, the KING KURT 
article was read by more than one 
member of the compartment! several 
.of my friends have started to don 
• "Fuck you, you tory shitheads" 
Jbadges and discarded the pin 3 tripe 
land bowler image for a cooler 
leather, studs, bondage and spikes. 
Jenkins of Finance says it's a 
.f++king ACE idea, and old Harvey 
Ivants to form a band. All this has 
lied, not surprisingly, to our being 
^sacked but even as we are, on the 
dole t one of maggie's millions, we 
want to start up our own fanzine and 
hopefully, a compilation tape, and 
at the moment? Well, Felicity’s 
breathing down my (Dog) collar and 
complaining about the noise level of 
tJje DISORDER fcootl eg, t f , 7 - 

Yours sincerely, #. ^ T 

PERCY PUKE. ? 

(Formerely percival lodds of Pearl 
assurance, Croydon) 



VV1L 











georgejfjji 

Dloodvessel 


SUBHUMANS-RATS e.p. 

As one of the most I 
vinyl degree this si 
ALBUM" (obviously a 
Fish Subbers put their 
bit of plasticwith a h 
dubious publique. 1 
®: as playable as any 
B I was hard pressed to 
1 rather than the grea- 

t be satisfied with, 

‘ or tunes that you 
play. All i say 18 
the Subhumane 
money out., 


,roductive bands oi c-A 

de of ’’THE BLACK 
damned fan) The olde 
- latest 
hole 
And the 


mm 


RIOT/CLONK - Why doyou have to eat me'? jj 

Well, Mitch says to write down "PREACH",”, 
JSft;as this is for the hardened A.L.F type ^ 
,*Sp buddies out there... Sometime af ter 
5S the slumber-inducing intro, which goe3 j 
|”' , ;on for enough time to boil a kettle, 

Vj),i (Who left the T.V. on in the recording,"^ 
f’*% studio?) we hear ANOTHER vegetarian l""'' 
straight-f rom-the-heart type song, great 
chorus, The lyrics? Have these guys ever 
heard of CLICHE? Still, their heart's in 
P the righ't place, which is more than can 
ibe said for the live track following the 
K B-side opener "Running", an easy ff|§^gg| 
contender for an A-side, I think they 


round Dlackr&kj 
in it onto the j\. }■ 
verdict? Hot 
of the prior pieces. •>*( 
find anything 
sound quality to_ 

No Catchy choruses ^ 
remember after one 

if you’re one oi jgg 
_ 3 , then get the|l|\ 


3 of ft if? 

• CULT MANIAX - The adventures of Johnn y|r^ 
iy#A the duck & the bath time blues I2 n . 

Devon’s Unshavenest bawdy balladeersjp.||| 
fc r " jj'come out with yet another piece of 
f plastic. This i am landed with, is the?^ 
5. ^ five slice L.P. size version of theiif „ 

D |p^new single.. Is it as good as the "Pull/3| 
^Mof Spunk" E.P? Not quite, i reckon, but 
^ ^that's inner-village planning for you. M 
Q Shaping up as it does, the title track 
is good, humouras vibes,which bounds 
s along at a catchy pace. Among the otherjjj 
§ O four slices left on the plate, "Village^ 
, Freedom” by far, is the most tasty FI — 
s% w ith a faberooobee chorus. The rest? 
*®-&Good songs, but not scratching up to 
S 01 previous standards. • • very much advised 
, for the Purchae, with brilliant produc- 
tion and some funny photos on the lyric * 
bound glossy sleeve, When's the l.p out? 


|An°th er Scots hand here 

IbLd S f 3 ’ thSy sent m. 

tproduced quadruple aur a i 
various topics, backed u 

MZit gult f r drums »«t w 
■S“*f noVel > ■*» not a b 
®The lyrics are quite str 
•^protest, but the vocals , 

^‘afoot S h 1Sh "'" Hmmrara i so ' 1 " 
;v r° ot here surely? Four 1 
Vi,here, "Living Hell" Cleai 
^th "Insane society" 
heels, the other two, "Vi 
and "Not missed" are’gold 
anything special. I got a 

the 3 ! 26 - P ° Ster WUh this 
lyrics, some info and 

ing attack on the rijvoff 
Hollywood. (About time tQc 
this is as good as most st 
so you know what to spend 

for 5° r buski ng outsid 
[ or the deaf, on. AND awrvr. 








I was informed that their first 


never been in any other group, 


er group drinks as much 
ps wishing to contest 


Bean thelf and tangerine desperado of the extremest nature 
Avril Reid, goes into the Kitchen, dons psychedelic welli 
and takes the next available helicopter in search of 




SOCIETY'S VICTIMS was at Burntisland. This |t 

may come as a shock, but they went onstage ft 

SOBER ! When asked what their influences were, 
at the top of the 37 foot long list that Sam |C 

handed me, was TENNANT'S LAGER, hastily } i; 

scribbled in lime green biro pen. I do'nt 
suppose they are influenced by many tJands *1 

seeing as they all like various styles such as r; : 
The Damned (YYYYAYYY • ?) Beatles, Crass, 

Conflict, and for Sam, who other than JQY 

division; If 

Because i had oeen gagged by Greezy, who was 
practicing to be a kidnapper, i had to mumble *,j| 
the next question, which was meant to be "has 
there oeen any disagreements amongst you about 
$|your mu3ic and lyrics." but sounded more like 
if "Have you mints in your fridge." out i persuaded 
S to degag me so i could put the question across ii 
^more civilised. "Not really." said Stu (Who was 
now standing on his head whilst eating a bag of 
crisps.) But tea said they often have a lot of i|: 
hassle when they write the songs. Now that i ; ) 
was on the subject of 3ongs and lyrics, i stayed 
with it. "Our songs are mostly based on anti-war pi 
5|religion and a couple about my experiences on 
the picket line." Explained Pea, with a silly 
voice whilst attempting to balance a violin on W 
his toe. Siddenly, he burst into tears. Sam ran 
and got the 'Scotties’,while Greezy told me that 
Pea is a miner and has oeen on strike since 
about march.(and is feeling the lack of money) 

Stu answered my querie as to whom it was that >3- 
scribed the lyrics by saying that Pea writes 
93-9% but not forgetting that he himself wrote >;■ 

a couple. if 

In their set mere's about 14 songs, and 
their own three favourites are..... Pea - , 

(through sniffles) Army, Sob Sob ( not a song) 
Conned with miracles and olind faith . 

Stu's top three are.... Stu's song (wonder why?) 
Blind faith and reject religion. 

Greezy likes.... Army, Blind faith and reject 
religion. •> 

Sam says clearly...! DO'NT LIiCE ANY OP THAT 

shit:.' _ 

"What sort of bands do you lire?" i asked the | 
four lager-quaffing punksters. Pea and Greezy 
said that they like Crass, Flux, Discharge, Annie ’ . 
Anxiety, Gffi and to sock up to the editor. Red $ 
Brigade (Why not?) Stu likes the Damned (Wise man! 
Pistols, Clash, Insane and Society’s victims. 

• Sam was at this moment hanging from the curtain 

S 1 rail, shouting "Joy Division.. Joy Division,. .Joy ifi 
JDivision...Joy Division.. Oh yes, and- Cowdenbeath f 

* I brass band." -f 

According to an official Society's Victims 
press release, Greezy and Pea are both vegetarian 
but still wear leather articles so do'nt go 
preaching about it. 

Apart from. Fatal Youtn, the boys say' they've 


After reaching Saline, I had now to find 
Eastercraig Gardens. I quizzed a few locals 
on how to gem tnere, but at the mention of 
Wullie Pea they screamed, tore at their hair, 
and popped off. So much for citizenly advice. 

Finally getting a taxi to my destination, 

I began to walk cautiously along the pavement, 
trying not to tread on the pensioners, lying 
in RIGOB MORTIS, with signs 3aying "I went to 
a Society's Victims gig" hanging round their 
necks. As i innocently strolled along down 
this street i never noticed the trip-wire Pea 
had set up, causing me to fall right into the 
dreaded garden. This was obviously Pea's abode 
The 13 tons of empty Tennant's lager cans and 
the flag bearing the words "Buy my demo and buy 
me a beer" implanted in the front green proved 
it. 

At that moment, four mucky faces popped 
round the door,-these i recognised (With aid 
of Interpol files) as Pea, Stu, Greezy a Sam. 

I was invited in and Sam cleared tne lager 
cans (Bnpty) off the sideboard so i could sit - 
down. While perching myself on the sideDoard 
and woboling, i thought i'd better get tnese . 'J 
questions answered or otherwise the editor 
would be quite upset. 

Righto then, let's begin.Whose idea was 

it to getogether the group, and WHY? i asked 
these brew-filled fellows. Through slurps of 2 
lager i learned tnat it came to oe out of tne 
smoky ruins of Fatal Youth, their old band. 

Pea said they wanted they wanted to put over 
their views and everybody agreed. They also 3 
wanted to enjoy "A good Bevvy 1 ' ’ - 

The words "Do you get much local support?" i 
came out of my mouth, the Four group members 
looked at each other. Things went so quist 
even Earn stopped singing "Love will tear us 

apart" and that's mignty serious, Maaaan. 

"What's support?" Greezy asged. I explained 
what support meant. Their combined opinion was 
that they did'nt get any down their way. 

"People think we're wierdo's" said bea, with 
pouted mouth and a "Feel 3orry for me." look on 
his face. "Some pub's do'nt even serve us." 
they went on. This to tuem must oe the worst 
thing in life, apart from getting oeaten up when 
tney do gain access to such taverns. 

"We've plaped 12 gigs!" screamed Stu from 
the goldfish bowl. They've all been quite good, | 
or so i'm led to believe. Rumour has it that 
their gig at the 62 club in Aberdeen and the 
Chimes gig in sunny Dunfermiline rated well. ' 
Society's victims set out to enjoy themselves 
at a gig and it would have to be pretty dire 
before they do'nt. 

















-demo 


[cannot believe 


chimed in unison, 


by Geoff Rhubarbo 


had a few scary moments. "In 
the summer, ray Fiancee and i 
were strolling along the sea 
front at Blackpool, minding 
our own business, when this 
old-age motorcycle gang, it 
was "The Suet Psychos" i 
think, roared up and called 
us unrepeatable names, then 
they threatened us with a 
nasty death and roared off 


B this claim should contact for further det ails mm 
B comparing of oeergut measurements. ^ « 
Due to a strong love for lager between them,^ 

■ this line-up has lasted a-mega 2d-years and-jCjS 
H counting, so who mows what they'll do in the mmM 

■ future, or for tnat matter, how long they'll 

I last. After all, they are all 20 years old, so* 

■ have plenty time to do as they wish. There may* 
Ebe a few additions to their line-up, because j— 
i they claim that any body that will buy them a 

E drina can join. So perhaps in the years to come. 
pSociety’s victims will nave o4 guitarists, l&mm 
Coassists, 4} drummers and 108 singers! It's 
■j amazing the things you can do with a few pints.™ 
l2But i thins they were only joKing. I hope sci^S 

I anyway. — ■ **—■— 

X approached the suoject of thedr area. 

"What's your opinion of your area - would you * 
find it easier to get on somewhere else?" after 
""saying tnat long sentence i had to take a rest 
so, while reclining on the sideboard,i awaited 
their answer. After a minute or so of mumbled 
conferring, they reached the verdict. THIS AREA 
SlS ShIT! and claimed it would be easier to get 
else, even FRASERBURGH 


SSTT —■ - ""om tne kitchen with 

- stu came tnrough ..oa t disguise—.—Ml 

of olac-t ooot polisn a- g stiU 6 - ot , .«-/[ 

nimself as a wlt “^ „ i[a ‘_ and Saturday nights)- 

hallow ' sen spiri^ ^ loonie s i met, i —— 

JSwhlt the rest 

, “S SS -JZ2 2Z- 

| their faces." si ^- y P ™ P iocal gags?" i asked.— 

; "Have you Play 0 d^ pi ^ ed a couple ." said — 

liing dis^incess ofWa£ 

= ^es gi_g in D unfermline wa s __ J 

I the v^Ti Practices. g 

Cwiid, Stu ate^tne conuy^cnarr^^ ^ ^ q£ _J 
= ££ orTthe'clipet, and ended up filing t he = 

-e-nt= 

“ MOT WANT NOT. Weir, a haVe ^nt since - ■■ ■ 

= g0t a P "^ly° we a got tnrown out of our last = 
-,Iaron. 6 have'nt got enough 

nr^ef r =^23 

30 you can blame him by the= 

but most of their g ig posters were - ^- 

ands they support._____ Uon wa3 "Have—. 

Weeeeellll* • • • my ’ „ Yeah go a ndg 

-° U ^ Pl eTugh°^- for a Pint!" They 11= 


[ZTT records are currently releasing more versions 
of FRANKIE GOES TO HOLLYWOOD'S "RELAX" and "TWO 
TRIBES" as from tomorrow, you will b« able to buy 
a "TWO TRIBES" 12" flat cap, with a bonus track 
"The greayyyyyyttt rock ’n' roll swindle (club v- 
ersion) if you buy it with a JGTH compact kit. 

Meanwhile the two singles are being coupled (if 
you'll excuse the phrase) on a picture disc plate 
which you can eat from, wash with the special 
"RELAX" washing-up-liquid, and play for that spe¬ 
cial after-dinner treat, there is also the "RELAX" 
comfy sofa with an extended version 3-piece suite, 
along with some FGTH buttock "lick 'n* stck" tatt¬ 
oos. Their latest single "BIG BOYS (stick together' 
has been.banned by the BBC. Spokes man MIKE READ 
said "they're not our type" so is the U.K set for 
;a new t-shirt invasion.who gives a f+++????? 


’’FGTH. - A total bummer (Groan!. 
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‘ho ium oi society 
at the hands of the 
senior citizens of the 
80’s is becoming all 
too disturbing, that 
is the findings of a 
shock new report that 
has been compiled by 
the Berkshire aged 
thugs watchdog commitee 
which has kept a close 
watch on the anarchic 
antics of the'lumbago 
and lager'gangs. 


Chairman Mr Clive Allsorts, a 21 year old vegetarian, non¬ 
drinker, ecologist, community officer and downright boring 
pillock, stresses hie fears over the drastically increasing 
numbers of aged skinheads (baldies) and bootboys that are 
gradually over-running britain's streets, post offices and 
public transport. " Many teenagers are terrified of going on 
public buses after dark in case they meet up with these mad 
septeguanarlsts. Last week we heard of a case where a young 
couple were savagely bitten by a boer war veteran, who later 
had to be put down " 

The statistics certainly look CHIM. 65# of crimes in the 
past 2 years were caused by the over 60's, and 1 in 10 old 
age pensioners now have a criminal record. Gangs of VICIOUS 
leather—clad granpas and mint-popping grannys in combat gear 
are not an uncommon sight in the twilight world of Britain's 
inner cities. Dehydrated drop—outs and yellowing yobsters 
are often found to be the main perpetrators of vandalism and 
racial intimidation. Look in between the photos of "Our Sue's 
youngest" and the bingo boards in many a granny's handbag 
and you'll find copies of National Front newsletters and the 
customary "WOGS OUT” 

Mr.Allsorts himself has 


laughing insanely, i felt ALLSORTS I‘sick’ 

physically sick " 

Hie matter i3 to be raised inthe house of commons by M.P | 
Johnathan Bore, who wasjiiraself recently subjected to violent' 
attacks from a group calling themselves " The Max Bygraves 
wrecking crew". Whether the issue will find any support from 
the HOUSE OF LORDS is anyone's guess. 


SCANDAL OF THE AGED 
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on some mellow pages 1 to the extent of total 
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■j^u.lj.'i 1 .^. S „ i ■BBI^^ 

W "The Airdrie Fanzine" It proclaims, " 
A Scottish fanzine..(no shouts of 
"Och aye the noo" And "Stop your 
^■tickling Jock" PLEASE..?) and stlll^B 
they have not heard of Total heal, ~ 
r (Who wants to?) silly rilly, when i 
— spent a quiet nite in perusing over 

mounds of monochromed mags, i had to^B 
■ pay attention to J.V. as it has some V 
r good interviews with Uproar, the ace 
Screaming Dead, Last Rites, Resistance 

P 77, Iconoclasts, and Simon Le Ron. Yes 1 
it's here, a great spoof on the abysmal| 
D.D vocalist..Ac# stuff...some good 
reviews too... Someone please write to 

P Andy, 7 Drumgoyne Court, Airdrie 

Scotland and tell him to buy TOTAL BEAL 
before he falls victim t o the cu rse of 
Throgmorton^ r 




SUGAR RAY HEMMAROID 

_ _ samples the xerox zone 

'W Where TiDn-AY is Irinn 

uu^sKinn 

X was given this one free, as it"'’? , 

has oeen rumoured to contain the ^ sashava effort - ’ 

ever-reclusive RED BRIGADE. And V ease the ralnd with all IS 

«“* ‘"ivi~«v. ■ *=<«u 


_^ 

ice ~ 


ever-reclusive RED BRIGADE. And \ 
really, this is good informative 
eyestrain. Among the pictures of 
naked ladies (&? Where?) you'll 
find Le Destructors, Oi iblloi, 
Fits, Floweres in the dustbin, a 
certain Resistance 77, Last rites 
Toxic reasons and more. Lotsa gig 
reviews, but mysteriously, no fee 
of purchase, write to fbul, 126 MM 

o^c b °,£ 0Ugh green > Abingdon, Oxon 
0 AI 4 5JP. you know it makes sense. 


in it. so i shall flick nonchalantly 


f CAUTION issue 2 20p 

If you're a fan of 'brass' type bands ■ 
and reading all about'very serious f and1 
important subjects', then this is for I 

I you. There's loads of stuff ih it, but i 
it's all written with the intent to get 
as much type on the page as possible 


this is the first Phrases. Actually 

ages with the DAMNED in” t . It rn^bfa 
basic review, but i l ike it: TWe's < 

Mghlv orf* ^ at °3 3 ’ fthere 'a something*! 
highly original and unexpected) Uproar* # 

Well they feature in yet another ’W £ 

fanzine with the same old info, if * 

had raade 14 readable i9§La 
“^’ e r een better.Well, it makes Ftt 

Andv^ e +f r °^ Woman ' 3 own. dunnit? T *3 
Andy Knott, Starhurst School, Chart a# 
ig^Sontl^Dorkiig^urrey. - 




re's J%« 

.thing 
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In it so I snail iucx •> <%& muwi ^ 

through the pages until i reach Le Endo. with not very much photo's and little ^ 
Knmm some reviews, Toxic Reasons in a | 0 r no layout.A lot of reviews and bits — 
nail-biting clinch with an unsuspecting I with Flux of Pink Indians, Autumn 
interviewer... Foreign reviews, Some ^ Bbison, Chumbawamba, Facti ° n * Pass *°" " 

Blood Robots, AE1 A bit on the ABUSE, Killers, Xpozez and more. The man behind 
I of this funzine fame...Ah, A Potential—this cheeky deed wishes to swop tapes 

OI. ■ wuo , , _ 1 /tt . 1 _ TAAn 'l Tin + cnn+.flct? I 


of this funzine fame...Ah, A rotonx^ai— this cheexy oeea wis.oes to 
Threat interview., .some bits on love.. ■(He has over 1000) so why not contact? 
(is thft man a hippy?) Wartoys... some^Daz Russell, 16 Cherry Or^-ard Av eme, 
more band articles and there you have ^Halesowen, West Mid^ids B65JHY. WHEEE^ 


!P0LL0w''tHe" fflOWD "'issuej’ - 25 p 3^^ Si 
From the Enerald isie (iceland?) Wl 

I cometh FOLLOW THE CROWD, a greatU^^ 
printed mixture of Interviews, info^2 
and reviews.... Lots of reading mm 
and lots of bits about irish bands, 

■ british bands BUT NOTHING ABOUT #<*W 
■ CELERY. Why is this? i failed to 
r find any cryptic clues in the . Mh 
Political Asylum, Carnage, Newtown 
■ Neurotics, Impact, Soldier Dolls, |W 


mu A <3 CM. - — — — — ~ 

it... a good ten p’s worth... mind you 
i found it a bit run-of-the-mill, still 
Simon, o/o "LLYFAEN" Spring vale, ^ 
Rainford, Merseyside, WAH 3PB awaits. 


^glFrcHa 

. ^Hwho 


Kri mMMsrfte 

who played host to the Red Brig 
Icomes this, the official progra 


I Neurotics, Impact, Soldier Dolls, 
Ramones, L.A.M.F, Naked and Toxic 
waste articles, but perhaps DOE of 
34 Gardenville Avenue, Omagh, Co. 
Tyrone, Northern Ireland BT79 7DB , 
an explain this outrage, i am [ 
speechless...what more can i say? 




WIN TWO WEEKS IN THE SUN WITH LAOBROKE 















































World 

Exclusive 




& 

3 ^ J5 

o w s: v 

* * 3 S 

* h £ w 

W P 

& a g>js 


£a*tf£l 


-o C-H 

0) t Q) rH 

a f-t *h 

g 8 9 S 


■ £fj O 0) ro 

XJ -H 


Q) o o 
>» X3 O *H 
1 — • P H 
rH Cd 0) 0) 

rf bD> | 

-3 03 *H 
O W • 
tfl <D -P £ 
U 2 VI 
W P« X* *H 


•H P. T> 

<M H Q> P 

O -H C 


rids B ^ o -H 

urtpcpopog 
P M *H h S «1 Q> 
oJ o o to rt *cJ 

d p CO 41 X f tj 
•H COMO) >>.** 

CQ -O S O ® « H C 
CD 03 P 03 rH TO 

.yp'd 'd o <d to 

dpMGiSwhoS 

rt *rj O rQ S P -H 


SMEGMA 


,££££clever guiseif£££££££££££££££££ 


Bolton 1982 


.his recent album 
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RODDY’S 

GARDEN 

By RODDY 
LLEWELLYN 
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P- ®iE RED LION INN 
NEWTOWN CRUNNITT 
AN3US.SCOTLAND 


house, when la the best 


Some of mv rhubarb went soft earlier 
than usual this year and the leaves 
withered. ■ <■ Mm™ , , 


l‘m dlaapolnted Is 


developing brown patches surrounded UftfSAM 


ilentv of fertiliser and 


waterl: 


brown and TWO HAVE 


Clemanti 3 


Advertismpnt 


A 7-stone 


Do'nt let that bully a-e 
you down, man, why fto*e, 
try the Chuck ordnance 


'ou skinny little RUNT, 
lo'nt you know this is 
ieach for REAL men? w 


He's right Trev, you ARE 

? pathetic skinny bastard, 1 ®! 

'm off in searcn of some H5 
decent sweaty thrusting male 
L bodies... .stuff it smal''boy. 


LATER THAT AFTHJNOON. 


BACK AT THE BEACH 


This ,is the stuff! i'm a new 
SSf i ' 11 show that bloodyt^ 
^ boy# ..wait till he sees 
this..the Chuck Hap kit real 1 " 
.DOES work IT ■■ 








rFT^i n 


IiTTw. 

rriflOi 


if j 


BEWARE OF GUN-CRAZY HEdVIEN 1 



0(fl> 

TIRED of being spat upon? always "spineless"? Wet.q 
try the CHUCK MAP body building kit 0^5.'* 

‘IT BROUGHTOUTTHE . 3 So 

MAN IN ME -joan collins f.40 per kit n Q-" 1 

‘ACEJ’- larry grayson 

CHvdc/V)AP ' 


ir i ,<v 

MV/Tt j 


recommended by AVON cosmetics hit squad 









































































































"It's a bloody wild performance you're going 
to see here tonight" assured the chap at the 
door as he lovingly snatched my fee from my 
sweaty grasp.lt had better be ,that was mums 
gas money that I had taken out of the piggy 
bank,and was now being thrust hurriedly into 
-the damp confines of a rusted cash box. 

Striving to cater for all tastes f Oddy's 
have laid on a special traditional Scottish 
Highland and Punk Crossover Evening,entitled 
obviously "Pass The Thistle Relish,Morag" on 
Moira's own advice.Having seen Moira at the 
first 100 Club punk festival in *76,failing 
to please the management into alloting her a 
place,with a raucous busking mixture of trunk 


pleased punters cheer as Conflict thrash on, 


Once again the claustrophobic corners of K 
the sixty-two club beckon nis forward to ^B 
witness another knees-up, and this time 
it's the housewive's favourites, those ^B 
conservative sympathisers CONFLICT. On 
the way through their british tour, it'am 
the first time that these chaps have ^B 
ventured to this territory, andi^wa^^B 
not to be missed. 

With a healthy crowd (no pallid skinJB __ 
and runny noses in tonight) in force, Tm 
it promised to result in an evening of-B^S 
punky pleasure... Perhaps if they'd done 
joint tour with Howard Keel, then we 'd 
have had several hundred senile grey 
heads swilling tins of export and wr iting^ 
graffiti in the toilets. 

First to take their spots (and other^R 
nasty things) on-stage were, er.. i can't* 
seem to remember,,the name escapes me, 
but they generated a loud array of fuzz ^B 
and distortion, mainly due to the fact B 
that the p.a was not in the best of moodsB# 
and hence, a poor sound emmitted, which 
caused considerable ringing in the ear 
area for a while after. 

Icons of Filth bounced on like the^^BJ 
anarcho—spokesmen we knew they were, bj^^B 
delivered a fair set, which would haveJM| 
been great apart from the bad sound. 

The men of the moment took the long 
straw and went on third. This was the t 
signal for significant crowd response, 
and they looked satisfied. Taking their 
X-marked positions and looking a lot 
less hairier than of late,the Conflicted^ 
ones mustered up many masses of flying 
forms falling and flopping on the floor.*? 1 
But for those bloody amps, which must'veB! 
had it in for anyone and everyone, the ^B 
vocals would have progressed beyond the B 
muffled mouthings', but Colin let off the* . 
steam by knocking out the stage's 
resident woodworm with the mike stand. 

An interesting night out, but WOOAH^BI 
THERE BOY, was that a beefburger that^^BJ 
i saw sticking out; of Colin's back *^B 
pocket? Somehow i (fear not.... BIG AL 

EINSTEIN 3rd 


The 
deadly^ 
Sin - atras 

Frank Sinatra live at hadison Square gardens 


F(VW< 


yWSSKhow^t. Tto for lnat«rt. credibility? a free 

wafl A f : h * iff! d ! cramped, sleazy confines of tladiaon square thingummyjig blah blah it ^ 
was i who witnessed the oouncers evicting several dozen aeig-heilir£ akinheade he-iw M 

=* i 

sweet and sour chictcen is one thing, o audience . ...and more boredom came ih the J 

u * T,yl ° r i 

ILL.. ^ ^ 1 

of epotlighta and white .T .... Leather atrldea and blue rinse bouffant 

"This one's for Billy Idol, Johnny Rotten and T.V. Suith, it's called fiELSif ■'('» 

“d •‘fhbrht into a firecracker perforaance that wouldTav. .Id. t . ^ ’ ' 

th ' ■*>«• »« (by^th. h Wre purchase 1 flSf PrLik*l£oked 

,* *™° n! ln »«• ‘bUlght with heamaroids? - Jked^ramt, wavin^^onerrS ?? 40 S!?** \ 

one's for you. it's called ■ Pat arsed nobody- leaping frJTl pI .tLjjT! J , ~ ™“ 1 

After a scuffle with an obviously-the-worse-for-vear-due-to-booaa’llaMd^.i 1 7 J 

leather Jacket with - GOD IS A SOI - enblatoned on“he back in gio^s "® * „ ’ 

• although 3fAR*waa ~ ’J* ** »*«“» 

oinatra took out a can of Mci)wana« " You’re all a hmnh r * 
and after taking out a glass eye, storm, offsta£. * KWHIBES he snarls,. 

Hie crowd are going apeshit! several etiairs are beirn? hurled tn th* . . 

onstage declaring that Praruc has locked hi.-aself in a toilet are! Refuses 9 l S . Up , 

bad trip...he oust ce casing down or ac-thinT" is tta , * . 1 

seess^r.ertain^ * “ “* *> « ^ »P ^ ^ , 

“egged^^c^^^ld^hSu^Ta^rriSlv Iftlr'a Jen Jl^t^f^"”’ 

H 3 aH^^ >1 * 

s V'Jszh 2 I£ ! 

th. geriatric guru of chaoa last???7't? stay tuned folk.. «i cuy hi. » SbuS etj°rtc^“. \ 




MOIRA ANDERSON/SDBHUf'lANS 
ODDY'S CLUB,OLDHAM 
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bagpipe muse,I had a basic idea of wha.t 
expect.In an attempt to plug her dates 
lalbura , "Ull Thatcher",Moira, had gone on a 
British tour here she starts off.- a lesson 
in Highland Hardcore Heroics? The teacher of, 
tartan sash trash? 

iiingling with the assorted crowd of panics 

hippies,accountants and Callum Kennedy _ 

clones,I spied Moira herself.propping up the 
bar surrounded by her notorious clan (Hoad 
Grew) spouting subjects on hone made broth 
The Alexander Brothers new LF,throwing the 
hammer and petrol bombing police cars.^ 
There was sudden commotion,the Subhumans 
had ignited their setyclassic punk it was, 
the whole place moved to the sound of their 
familiar twang.Seven times the stage was 
invaded by people from all walks of life,and 
death.But it was Moira herself whom the fl 
varied crowd had turned up to see.How could! 
she follow—up the Subhumans? - easyS with a" 
guitarist,drummer,accordianist (accordian 
plugged into a distortion box) double bassi£ 
and a fiddler.(He fiddled about a lot in 
|the Bet) She blew the Subhumans offstage! 
Supported by several burly minders, she 

I took to the stage and went into control wi 
a stream of drunken obscenities and witty 
remarks. "All those with DISCHARGE on thefrl 
I jackets please stand up." A multitude 
I responded. "Tten bloody well clean it off 
1 then, ha ha hail" Was she extracting the 
lurine? I think so. Really, the crowd could'rtt 
•pave hoped for a better show of classic folk 
Jpunk. Insulted or not, they could*nt have 
[oared less."Old Scotch Mother Of Mine"and 
■"Granny's Heilan Hame" - translated into 
'"Grandmothers Highland Residence" were I000| 
times more powerful than the originals and 
somehow "Stop Yer Tickling Jock" brought t; 

■ house down,especially with the moving f 
tambourine solo midway... there wasn't a dry 
eye in the place... 

Finishing by vomiting on the head of some 
unfortunate mohican in the front row,she 
"stumbled off in a state of sweat-covered 
^inebriation - never to return for the encore 


the new queen of sex,drugs and rock 
'n* roll arrived? Perhaps it's her way o: 
saying,"I'm o.k. f**k you" but then 

again. .... ^ h 


THE GREAT WHOOSH 


fit 

O’CONNOR 


BAN ONIFRIENDS’LSD 


POPE 



.listen 


tally cut, 


POPE JOHN PAUL was escorted 
from Rome sherriff court today 
in his custom built popemobile, 
following his appearance on the 
charges of driving while under 
the influence of alcohol, breach 
of the peace, possesion of a 
flick-knife, assault and also 
possesion of cannabis. Pope gave 
a plea of guilty and Justice 
Cyril Skanks announced that he 
be fined 19 gold crucifixes. 

The Incidents arose after an 
incident in " Naughty Mary's 
wine bar " in downtown Rome, 
the notorious red light area. 

After assaulting a bartender, 
pope drove off in a stolen car 
which he later announced that 
he thought it was a gift from 
god, and when picked up by the 
police, was found to be in the 
possesion of 4 grammes of cannabiaj 
Resin. Outside the 
court, Pope annouc- 
ed " I do not have 
to talk to no damn 
reporters, so may 
god be with you, & 
f- -k off " 

Pope's lawyer, Mr 
I. iSOFFIT, punched 
randomly at the mass 
of reporters"outside 
and had to be dragged 
away forcibly, with 
foam coming out of 
his mouth. 

IT" 


SHOCK GASPi 


Arthur mullard yesterday talked freely 
about his "bad trip" on acid at popstar 
Des O' Connor's house last Saturday. Said 
Arthur " I wuz trippin' alright wiv a 
few of me mates - y'know, gettin* wired 
into some Floyd purchae - when WHAHI D e s 
puts on his " Gooseberry Carbuncle " L.P. 
and i freaked out" 

Patrick Moore, also present was reported! 
to have commented " What a bastard Des is,| 
was just getting wipeout hallucinations 
to Astronomy Dominie when that cunt O' 
Connor slams on his latest musical night¬ 
mare. Eight away i got swallowed by a ■ 
iblack hole, ejected into a meteorite storm 
'then crushed to the size of a fly's turd 
by a white dwarf " 

Bad trip lads? Arthur Scargill, also 
present said " I got such a shitter that 
i fell over, jacked up my ankle with an 
empty syringe, spilt me coke down the bog 
and accidentaly raped Des' pet gerbil " 

Des later stated " What a bunch of 
boring cunts, acid went out years ago 


in? handy: household tips 
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& How to fight the system = OR 



Bondage? :svi»0 o-^go 


r Y->2§By PAUL ■ TROTSKY'' BRUCE 


xrm* . 

JHello all you young rebels!! To aid you in your bid for chaos 
^(prepared a guide to enable you to defeat the system, u 


and anarchy, 

VJA 


have 


- 


_ _ 

Stop burning dustbins. 


^lesson one. STARTING OUT 
^Sgas a form of revolution this is a failure and wi 
(JJrJonly make your school smell. Organise yourselves 
0 ^jand raise funds ( e.g. Whist drives and foxtrot 
competitions are just two ideas ) DO'NT TAKE UP 



DANCING many revolutionaries have made this fatal 
A 4 mistake. ( try fleeing from the law whilst doing a 
^PJtap dance 

l^DCNT SAY ANYTHING NASTY ABOUT THEBOU.TNS S^IpT 


Lesson four. THE REVOLT BEGINS - To help you, i have 
outlined the classic etiquette for revolution. ft_y 
I) Look shifty, and approach a policeman sidewaysu ^ap^AKSJS 
him on the shoulder, ask him " Can you dance the Fandango 
whereupon, the policeman, in keeping with tradition, will’ 
belabour you with a truncheon, then you will both dance 
a Fandango and the revolution begins.! ^*"‘“1 , 12 

■vryi — imim m i i nan... -» On,/. - . materials. IJIl ' 
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Pub 
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Polyester! LOW *’’ DIRECT U*>% 


this reduces your "street-cred" with your followersj 


TRY TO LQOiv Ih’ThLLE/CTUAL Even ijf it means carrying^ 
*Wa coov of "PLATO GOT IT WRONG" around with you. ; 




iA MKBSKi'/ I *«u I00 ^ "'■ECT D rl« 

five. WHAT TO DO IF YOU LOSE - Tough shit.e or j.»s 

atch r '“r* 

Lesson six. WHAT T3 DO IF YOU WIN - Give up 


SEAT LIMITED 

• —flftnriti BnoM n, 


(DsW .JVB). 

Revolutionaries*. a"' 


tnmMoiAl uo,loJiiAO\ 

GATHERING YOUR DISCIPLES This miy 
out ;here are 


lesson two. 

i include many forms of grovelling, 

*5isj useful points. I) TRY TO SOUND ENTHUSIASTIC 

1 2) PROMISE THEM MONEY CR SEX - preferably both, but 


U|i 


do'not recruit homosexuals 
embarrasing confrontations. [itSi 


as 

iat>uo| 

jyjt ciuorUi-aorug cuiu ALUiirainuno# BLUeBjl >peq Jd6uOJ)S i/ 
/nB3— 4^ ii■ ^pi i £f 3|ddns ajoui auiopeq ‘sapsnm tpev 

10 rJ lesson three 


this could lead to many !/ 


PRACTICE MAXES PERFECT - Try 
excercises to tone up your revolting skills. *£^< 7 'Os**- . 
[) Find a policeman, shout "Piggy-wiggy" at him and 
r ™ away fast. WJX3H3N3S 
’W* 2) All revolutionaries must 


^are generally unpopular. Furthermore, your generals and; 

B *- 0 f, ^’majors are plotting against you this very minute. Anyway, 
,v 'what did you hope to gain? An audience with Woody Allen? 
Free copies of the "Tatler”? No, you'll probably wind up 
.o.oiv a knife in your back for standing on balconies and 

Brothers and sisters" a lot. «5T 
GlVe up ^ take.-up a nice safe hobby such as studyirigj, 
if woodwork in the Pyrenees or catching fish with your mouth. 
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A- IT'S NO FUN BEING 


practice poses for the' 

covers of history books. An ideal one is back hunched 
■pee contorted with ate.fist outstretched and fingers 

f Ing the clasai.r f W 
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AND NOW FOR SOMETHING 1 

COMPLETELY PRETENTO IS 


CORNER- with montv offal 


B 


I 


/ ///////'j , //////y///y/s//// / '//&>//sy/./z/ss/ '-t/j /u/iiitec* 

An instalment of indispensible instantaneously important information for all 
the high society inebriate (persian) carpet-crawlers is about to unfold in Sj 

front of your monocled ejes. our daring reporter PAUL BRUCE alias "CHAMPERS jjL 

CHAFLIE" has been hard at worx, what with ruobi.ng shoulders with the top brass 

at garden parties, Beanfeasts, banquets and royal film premiere’s and the like. SH, 

■after his arduos ordeal, he managed to reveal that lie had come across several ♦*•»■**** 

" Hot art-cultural documents which could either make us unbelievably rich or the 

exact reverse." Unfortunately, after unsuccessfully trying to sell our stuff to 

various concerns, the latter was to be. Nevertheless, judge for your own mind. 


The Unknown side of George Bernard Shaw ■ 


As you may <now, some of Shaw's later works have been discovered 
in a fish shop in Brighton, They were oeing used to wrap chips in. 

After painstaking recovery work by "Slic«c Sid's Antiques", most of 
the plays have oeen restored. Here for the first time, we attempt 
to review these brilliant new works.First the earliest one. 

“Mr Drii a en’s stor y .’ 1 

This play has a timeless element set in 1897. It tells' of a submarine 
■attack on wales and how, after a desperate attempt to light a cigarette, 

Drtlgen realises that man's betrayal of himself will lead to a chain 
reaction leading ultimately to the abolishment of British Rail. 

A moving story, Drflgen's character is examined in depth, his relations! 
with Bella, and her ultimate rejection of him to a life of surrogate 
parenthood. Reprinted here is the scene where Drtlgen is finally rejected 
by Bella. 

EE^LA 4 "Just FUCX OFF Drtlgen, Just FUCX OFF!.'!!" 

DRUGEN 4 ” Jut bella, what will i do? you can't leave me for "BABIES INTERNATIONAL' 
how am i goimg to make Yorkshire pudding?" 

(BELLA 4 "Look, Slicken Sidney said £500 a week! I'm not going to stay here if i cs 
get that!" H 

„ V ( EXIT BELLA, DRUGEN LOOKING PENSIVE) 

DRUGEN ; " I wish ], had a match" 

| Genius! Sheer genius! we are left wondering at the end of act 2 whether I/■»*.••• n 
jDrtlgen really is going to light a gigarette with a match, or worse still, set 
fire to his trousers. Shaw at his cliff-hanging best. 

The second play is called. 

“Berna’s bath.” 

It concerns the growing realisation of womanhood in a young girl ( 13 ) 
and the terrible conflicts in her emotions. The main plot deals with her 
attempts to get her father out of the toilet so she can have a bath. 

Here is the scene where BERNA confronts her femininity and her father 
(offstage in the toilet) simultaneously. 

BERNA 4 " C’mon dad, get out, i want to take a bath." 

DAD 4 " Alright Jerna, have your bath....er....is it alright if i get to watch?" 

( BERNA SIGHS ) 

DAD 4 " What are you doing?" 

uERNA : "I’m going to change my tights" 

DAD : ( after a long pause ) " Er..... Jerna..." 

;BERNA 4 " Yes? " 

|DAD : " There's something i have to tell you, er, you're not REALLY a GIRL, 

I you see, you're mother so wanted a daugnter, and you know how stubborn 

| she is." 

___ ( EXIT SERNA, FUMING ) __ 

Seen at the KINS KURT gig at the Brixton-—________ 

Ace T'i other week were no lees than Viscou- The next play, " TRAUViA AT C AND A " deals w 

nt Linley,(who thought it "Rather a jolly issue of a failure coining to %rms with society 

throw") Esther Rantzen, who was right up at thrown out of Woolworths. BATTEtiANN, the failur 

the front with the Kurt courtege, Captain buy a copy of "The Sun" when he is stopped by a 

Sensible - who joined in with the frolics , symbolic here, of society in general. 

‘ and was wearing a rather catching rabbit 

outfit. Bobbing about in the crowd was the GOFFER 4 ' Look here BUM! you're coming with me 
Sgalloping gourmet D.J JIMMY YOUNG, whom ev- I " , disorderly!" 

eryone thought was going to take part in ye I ^ATTEKANN ;( swaying, clutching a bottle ) " I'i 

olde snakebite comp. CLEKENT FREUD won it ' m nQt "__ 

by miles and BERYL REID got the compliment- A 

jary slop bucket. PETE MUfiRAY(D.j) and ERIC ] vAUlllwl fy 

SYKES propped up the bar, Russel Harty got "a wee bit shaken" in~a crowd stir-up MovrTthS- 1 

front and had to be given smelling salts. Bob Monkhouse was there, "RELAX" attire on as well 
jumping onstage and trying to grab Maggot's saxophone was Jasper Carrott and there were sur— 
■prise backing vocals from an under-ther-affluence-of-incohol NCEMAN WISDOM!!! I also spotted 
jCallum Kennedy making a rare appearance and giving the instructions to caber-tossing. NICK 
BEGGS was slagging off the pope and Bruce Forsyth was busy being sick in thecorner. Obvious¬ 
ly he did'nt play his cards right-(groan) all in all, it was a brilliant gig and as a 

treacle covered SMEGCY later put it-"SGFRm HUQFDRES BHNYTRFBL"..so there you hat»e it!! 
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The next play, " TRAUMA ATC ,tND A " deals witirthr i^ial- ' ~ 

issue of a failure coining to t fi rms with society and being A 

thrown out of Woolworths. BATTEtiANN, the failure, is trying to wOlJ 
buy a copy of "The Sun" when he is stopped by a policeman, M 
symoolic here, of society in general. 

COPPER 4 " Look here BUM! you're coming with me for being drunk and 
„ disorderlyS M 

BATTEKANN 4 (swaying, clutching a bottle ) " I'm not drunk honeshtly 


exclusive 
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IBCHIKJOOI^ 

> BO HUJtDREDS CORRECT THEIR ROUTE ON SIGHT OF YOU WU 


r -s* . - *-vW'i f 

* *»V } ' 


! COMING BOWN THE STREET? Boes the sight of (Quote) 
"Punk bastards with hair like an exploded Hedge- Jq 
hog, HA HA HAll" Cause ,vou to break out into a 
violent temper and announce how a short back and H5 
sides and a spell in the army would "Sort the fX- 
junkies out."??????? Bo you verge on heart failure <i 
at the news that WHAM! have a new single coming 7 
out next week? Is your philosophy that of "WE LOVE jr 
MAGGIE, RONNIE AND THE WONDERFULLY PROTECTIVE Q& 
CRUISE MISSLE3"? Is thh wit of Bob Monkhouse likely C 
to cause you to break out in convulsions of raucous 
laughter? Is your idea of a weekend "A few dozen < 
jars with the boys, kick some head, have a chinky's, 
and then home to sort out the old slag, Knowworra 
mmeeannn???" (How manly of you, i must say. YAWN!) 
IF SO The let it be said, without fear of contradic- 
1 . tion that you have passed this test with flying . 


MJL wtu li«Ucwe Ifj lW«f vw" 

/ votOGafys . 0 

WHAT IS YOUR BEST DRINKING RECORD? M 
A) 47 pints (At least!) 

B) 30 pints, before i went out for 
the night with the lads. 

C) Can't remember really. 
b) 12 cokes. Straight, no ice! 
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n”-T fb/z. all. Th€ fT^A-'by ' 

colours (Blood and vomit tone) For all the punky, 
psychedelic and otherwise level headed frames who , 
are out there, gloating at this rancid type, do not 
Oy r ybe upset if you fail with no points (The less the 0 
better!) For this is a quiz to sort out all the <3 
wisely inclined people from the mind-numbing BORING 
BASTARDS. 

Is the grip of DURAN DURAN around your beer belly and 
tightening? Do you require oxyegen after being 
carried off the disco floor after showing everyone 
your latest routine during "The Reflex"???? Do you 
keep Spandau Ballet pin ups hidden underneath your 
chest wig box? 

Proffessor JIM BONKERS of the Forfar College of Floyd 
And Inebriation, has kindly lent his services from his 

3 latest work, a look into the world of the boring . 

bastard (Tedium Phallic head) To compile this quiz.. 
Read on _ and may the biggest beer gut win. 
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WHAT IS YOUR OPINION OF " ELECTRIC 
SHOCK-HAIRED YOUNGSTERS"? 


A) Hang the idlers! 

B) YYEAAAYY1! We arra people!! 

C) Frankly, i think it's a DISGRACE 
AND they're all drug addicts!!!! 

,D) No comment, They look too rough. 
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_ _ FAVOURITE GROUPS/ ACTS. 

WHAM! Culture Club, Duran Duran andf^ 
Spandau ballocks. I 

B) Cliff Richard, The Andrews sisters 
Frank Ifield and Ken Dodd. 

C) Duran Duran, Duran Duran, Franki_ 
goes to Hollywood and Duran Duran, r 

D) Damned, Crisis, Buzzcocks, Discharge 

(Or otherwise) v—, j 


WHAT DOES THIS REMIND YOU.OF? "C 


A BLOKE STARTS ON YOU IN THE PUB 


mm 


wM 

'I'd 


DO 'NT YOU REALISE THAT VIOLENCE IS 


UNNESSBUARY? 

A) Piss off you bastards, i'll kill 
you, right? 

B) Yes, but i know tfris little place 

C) If they wnat to mangle me into a 

bloodied heap, i do'nt mind. 

D) You starting pal? Ah'11 Bloody WASTE 
Ye, eh?call me a liar would ye? 


BIG SISTER/TORTOISE. DO YOU 


A) Announce it's time you both left, x 
show displeasure at the pillock. 

B) Grab the bastard, punch them,, shove 
their teeth down their throat, and 
jump up and down on their head. 

C) Threaten them with lots of sore bits 
and fall off your chair. 

D) Say "Feel free mate, it's okay!!! 

Er, promise you won’t hit me?” 

YOU SEE A PUNKY TYPE PERSON DRINKING 


UIETLY IN A CORNER. DO YOU 
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mm 
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A) Kill him immediately. 

B) Buy him one, just in case... 

C) Show signs of dissaprovement and 
^ protest until they buy you another 

drink, hoping that they're not a 
boring bastard. 

D) Demand them to lick it all up, 
else it's death... 




The "REFLEX" IS PLAYED ON THE DISGO. DO 


SOMEONE IN THE PUB IS GOING ON ABOUT 




^ YOU. , 

jhp A) Stay put. Modem dancing is far too 
JDb dangerous. 1 . . - . . . ... 

mm 

breaK their arms ana Diame xnetn 

the state of the country, the Fs 
' in Zimbabwe and vour family’s er 

I or 
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Realise that they’ 
bastard and retrea 

re 

t t 



L. problans over the past 25 years. 
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I'm always right 
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JUUii BO me y seem pleased with i+ =11 h 
Scre^irvi Dead runni^- their own record comp 

ildlviduT r ln8 '- that '" OSt bands dreara ^ 
individuals, fanzine writers, hotdog salesraa 

? Ut ,Jnfortunatel y it is far from m 
people s clammy grasp due to that all-import 
commodity, ®m. more often than not, the t 
aclc Of it. Is their company financed solely 


If there is anyone out in the darkened wings 
0 f xeroxland who ^st £25 

si/ ^fsprin, 'B4 

then they would undoubtedly noticed, somewhere 

I fUn L^s dodgy columns, a lengthy but mucho 
between it 3 aoagy t view ( My blame!) 

£. S??* , 

!ertcal-ish looks and a rood.., Da ™ n f? “* 

If tunes going under the apparent title of the 

SCREAMING BEAD. That was then. I « 
bi I^ireo 1 J a re^mpiSice for that ungodly 

l f {??*TrliTX^eVZoZtZi, 

] lma 1 in f e ^ Times Square (Strathbogie) that 
1 T0A i’ " f 0 3ed it tHhe Chaps that they be 
U perhaps 1 Inclusion in the only known con- 

\ give" a 38tond . neoriles gaaette, Rninmm... 

' tender to the nigerian Xe i hfd heard from 

tir^uir^ter ilent, them a copy of Total 
f e T.’.. Serely it could'nt have been so bad as 

m to induce Rigor a ^and total of 

I 549 ^heavy^articulated lorries' in front of W 
” modest £126,000 prefab, then.^ne^ay^ ^ 

was it two’s day. ens ively produced, i 

bulging grey envelope (expensi^y^ 

k Lttfr^n^rather fetching water-marked letter 

Laded “trplLLl’s^iSVarSs! 

r“-Srrs« 

m the blue-inked set of literate laudibilty 

mlm into the d . *i, e s#D were back to 

“ proved that, beyond doubt, the a..u w 

mean business uent away , did they? 

Well, @y th + there WAS life after -No Ibture 

"IS.’T.y S P~l* a 

records, they na straight into the 

monetary resources and want world of 

construct-something-in P \wn company, 

rHSS-“r,r."Ss^;.« 

explain the dead's 

paP-Lssist HAL PAOE. P wTa , ^.^it??^) 

have quite a few people ^ 

working on our behalf, li* e 
distribution and pro-motion rn Lo ndon . 















LEAL»" A Lvps scouting- ”WE TAVV S.T 9 eVen 

t ^n: ? *«»?■£& sb«« 

+ top3 > etci but you^be , ' fhoutinfg* 

>Pes of peoDle into th*\ rp J 1Sed at the diff 
F erret breeders? Faul n , a ? d ‘" Clitic lens? 

:an very well beli eVf > ?j“ ldels look-alikes? Ye; 
several different ^.*»t people 

XTut.'l, 10 aUi ^ on P *?at they if, 

he bM ? hoae Da "is fiousaos l n. C r° n 3 P ik °id 8 , 
ed. Any amusing events h^ 3 from underneath 
times of the SorL • ^PPened i n th _ , "® atb 

“ b ?fne atta=ked C b r ; ; ’r^f-l^ °1 Utrf' ^ 

in + the ba th.et t e 0 r rai s£^L£S 
J.“i “«V tung^uiu ■ •K-sjwSjJ 

nething funny... eerh!^ ™* defin ately^^^ 

B Por 3 -f tCWl mi ‘ dw ay through eL 8 ® 1 " 8 6VU per 8 < ^ti^| 
^halT Sawed the ^ta« i„ 3 ? U ,y aana cre ™ation"^? 

Er^ s £*j;i 

1 “ 38 we would haCe 1 f ^^'nt gigged**® 

sssSP 


missing. Five tracks of neo-psychedelic (Groovy 
babe'.) 'gothique' punk... but by thi 3 time, No 
Future waa suffering in the piggy banks and 
noticing the word BANKfiUPTCY predominantly, in 
their heads, flashing off and on in tall red l l 
[/L etters. By the time the Rolling Stones' "'Paintyi 
t black" single was released by the Bead in 

1984, No Future, as we all know, went ElJ 
Continuing thereafter to re-release old 
tock in the fori of compi-elpees. "Paint it 
Black” was a worthy contendor to being one of 
Future's last proper releases, being a 
RSpleasant "60's-ish" platter, dubbed as being k 
Ace psychedelic stuff, min!" by certain bealers 
the ensuing uneasily lengthy abscenee of any 

news after their contract was terminated;^ a 
mite disapointing to this party. So that takes us 
u o to the latest record. And to make things at. 
Jbitlore exciting, a fifth -mber^ an unexpectedl 

?•" “i ri.“«3srtfs s sxzsk 
ris.r: ^rjr«rs 2 s: sis 

M.P himself, chewing on an oxo cube. 

with the addition of a sax player, ar 
■►branch^ out towards a more "Alternative" marxet, 
branching o _ = nd how much has 


ops shouting- "VE 


^opposed to mainly punk fare, and how much 
-iMia-Vit. Creatures"? 19 


i 


*■» sr?)"«L« 

improving all the tim ®» nf the word Rink 


M 

wj; 


are after 


.si^e^w how to'ha^le their instruments^??) "Wei 
# have been thinking of adding sax and keyboards 
Ifo^a long time, and i think the songs benefit yy 
from the^e additions." The "Night 4 

had keyboards a ^°“^ R ^ e pi^i^on "20th Century 
background, as ^tainly BID make a difference, 

>!r,s ss.« wwfv** 

*%gZi ft*.. 


^May ^a^^Hake^^^opportunity to thank Mai Jtege for taking the time. 

I and patience to read my grotty, unworthy scribblings, masquerading as > 
"Letters" and for his much appreciated part in thevinterview, NEXT ISSUE, 
Tony McCormack shows me how to play "Old Macdonald had a farm" and how 


(NOT to play "'Lr. Jeckyll and Mr,%de«" <utMi S'WPioS* 

' 2 L.' 

SO be sure andigrab it while it's “ere SB 
r_i^i°l S3ette that ls ) available from ^S 


that jazz, 1 in£^»t obtained a copy of M 
^ i J ^!^eet vim-1 venture. Although, prompted* 
S stJ Sview in SOUNDS, I'm gonna getH 

r.*S.7.-.S -S.-S; 5.12-. r -gi 

c?r»s« ■;-* c nvr^r ss r-E 

STJS.S » ™U w- “ I *i 

^pleased with it, although^ after every 

a ?» released, you think 'i4nmm.. that blt ll 
record is _ -_. new ideas which] 


we are pieaseu ^ V iinmm .. that blt^ 

couldVave r been°better^ onei have n« ideas 

k m TBi i IDlTf / /vf» /TTt 

you would have liked to have tried out, we do'ntt* 
know how much_exactly pressing etc cost, because!^ 
we have'nt bedn invoiced by the distributors."_jL 
ftntnm...nasty people these distributers, fenced 
doing THAT to a man.... well, well*. Seeing as ^ 
they Liave a fairly secure idea of the business^^^ 
world (!) do they have any tips on how to gain 
considerably large amount of money within a yeax^m 
or so? (say, a million) "Teah! Rob a bank or go 
out with Robert Maxwell's daughter." is the advice 
from my dead friends who insist on screaming for * 
incessantly long periods of time. This CAN have 
disadavaAtages. A) You may- get caught whilst in^P 
the process of robbing^ta*^> r B) Robert 


The Wilderness Years; Archive Bootlegs 











+TAPE 


d C HEhtZN HAM £ D fk^rod^- 


WHAlE 


B y/^Yeah, they just come up like, and blow the ^jm 
Syr living daylights out of you. suddenly i found 
54r myself thinking " I'm an endangered species " and ^ 
V had no place to turn to, until a friend suggested i 
try the Michael Aspel institute for scared whales and 
ever since then i find life a lot better, especially 
with my exchange holidays with an elderly couple in 
. Bolton, fiigland. 


i wish to join the MAIFSW (block letters OiC?) 

Name. Mr/Mrs/ Miss/Thingy _'_ 


Adress ( institutions i doss houses acceptable 


Age _ shoe size _ perversion _ 

and finally, complete the following sentence. 

I think Michael Aspel is the greatest person ever 
to walk the earth BECAUSE____ 










H-SV- 

■ ft if t* * 








MICHAEL ASPEL INSTITUTE FOB 

: SCAHEDJ 

WHALES. 

51, Chappatti drive, 
Birmingham 

England 
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CAUSE?' 

| rVARlte GUITAR NON-HEROES —'WF 
- | % "CAUSE FOR CONCERN" Compilation r.a^qg 


At last, here is the first (To ray knowledge} 
g, compilation tape featuring the main punk 
outfits in and around the Aberdeenshire 
region, well, four of them and 3 'outsider' 

3 combos, one being from distant Holland, land 
* of clogs and smelly cheese? The synth chap 
e behind the gruesome minded Premature Burial 
6 is the devious mind behind this array of 
^ musical mimds.... Starting off on this 16 

tracked trip are The Red Brigade.Who? 

I well, if you liked the demo then you'll like 
a, the "M.P’s StinK” offering, as well as "Rule 
5 Brittania" which is stll my fave from the 
'■ demo itself. NAMELESS GRAVES come up with 
; slightly muffled and unclear^at-times produce 
but after a few listens they become quite 
'i listenable, which i did'nt find with UDBORN 
p VIOLENCE, which had a rather odd sounding 
- Bass dominated run... VARIOUS ARTISTS from 
1 Holland sing in English, which is quire a h 
^ surprise, and quite a help, even if the two ^ 
songs themselves were'nt quite classix. 

Ye mighty HEDGEHOGS From Not-quite-so-distant; 
5 Turriff (One of The bands in our region) > 

5 Have four tracks all to themselves and i'm _ 
T quite sure that the listener will be chuffed 
^ with this, their debut on a compilation, and ^ 
l' perhaps the first time that their stuff has V/ 
O been heard outside North East Scotland, 
xd "You always get that" races along at a catchy 
pace while the more-relaxing "Dreamworld" and 
u - s the instrumentals of "Atmospherics" help 


B display some well played, excellently recorded 
I stuff. "Have a pogo" Finishes their round in 
■ leaping-ebout styleeee. .watch out for these 

cnapsj The track by Aberdeen's PREMATURE BUR. 

0 is'nt as good as i'd have thought, after the 
choice cuts on their "Morpheus" Cassette, Why 
j did'nt "life's Blood" Get a re-run X-Humed? 
<j&^And then that leaves us with the Legendary 
Sfvwl Aberdonian raunch rooky fellows TOXUC EFHE3C, 
l&Nfrhon. i rate very much as being a band to watch 
!j&(b'/out for (If they get recognised by the big 
| ' J cheeses) and they come out with some excellant 
‘ melodies, from some gig or otner, the ace 
ge) "Fallout shelter" Which has a lead bass line 
not unlike some BLITZ fave or other (But is 
quite different, if you know what i mean???) 

3r The ever-presenttBullshit detector 2’ slice 

"Police Brutality" and the Anthemic "Take your 
? share" Which has to be one of THE unreleased 
punk classics....This offering is made all 
the more highly purchaseable by the fact that 
along with the best tracks, which are just 
10 ' Demanding to be heard you'll get a great 

- lc * idea of just what the punk scene is like up 

*^- e here in the frozen north.... £1*50 and 3AE 
to X-Humed, 32E Logie Avenue, Aberdeen, 
Scotland, and you also get some nice info 
Luce sheets as well.....Buy this and help keep a 
.crumbling punk rock soul in fish paste 
^ butties (Only after ^,000 sales i expect.,) 
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16 tracks by TOXIK 

EPHEX s RED BRIGADE 
HEDGEHOGS, 
PREMATURE BURIAL 

SMore! £1-50 
y to + S.£l.C 
> *k. XHumed 
'mMk 32e Logie Ave. 


Well that's that for another issue, BEAL m 
F ans, Hopefully the fourth issue shall be 
out even sooner than us here at BEAL, You 
or the entire population of Brazil could ^ 
ever have expected. As will be expected of 1 
our frail and rapidly crumbling frames, it'll 
will be jam packed full of silliness, far- t 
out humour.and foolishness (We hopel) In ^ 
the meantime, drop us a line(Is this a drugs 
referance?) or even a letter, ya lazy rotters 


some(very)}ate news: 


u.iico v* —,-, . __ bulldozers win nave 

to change route if the CLACHNACUBDAN citizens action group 
get their way. Their protest is over the use of such 
vehicles on the roads round the local primary school. The 

affair came to a head when 3 seven year old girls were ~. 

completely flattened after being run over by a steamroller 
last friday. The driver, Mr Tom Mix was subsequently 
charged under the not-looking-where-you're-going act 1876. 

He was sentenced to 306 years hard emoroidery at Barlinnie 
prison, but many local citizens called the sentence " TOO 
LENIANT " and went on in great detail about their familys 
troubles over the past 57 years. 

Loeal resident and " TRESUKER " of the commitee, Mrs 
Agatha Stomach-Bile commented * It's a disgrace - the kid 
community are at an unbelievable risk. There are often 
gangs of juggernauts passing oy at incredibaly high speed 
and you can often hear the drivers cackling insanely with 
evil intent to themselves, and only this morning one man 
was seen to be foaming at the mouth. Too many deaths have 
been caused and it's high time that something was done about 
this scandal” 

300 anxious parents picketed the industrial estate where 
the lorries come from, and later on, 678 publicity seeking 
nobodies turned up to laugh. After a few minor scuffles and 
a noisy rendition of "Anarchy in the uk", the demonstration 
broke up peacefully and left no impression whatsoever on the 
local council. East Clachnacudaan councillor Terry Me Rupture 
was the first to air his views, as well as several pairs of 
personalised briefs, on the matter." Well obviously the idea 
is ludicrous, by taking the present route the drivers are 
saving approx. 4*673 pence per journey than they would if the 
alternative route were used, public transport too. Now is'nt 
that going to be finaeialy secure in the long run? Okay, so 
there axe the odd blood-soaked mangled corpses here and ther 
but it’s just as safe as it is in Namibia, Lyons or Bradford 
| Headmaster of the school Mr P. Dough-Fyle, commented,"The 
(whole idea of keeping the route is LUDICROUS, i am adamant 
'on the argument that it De abolished. 

T believe that there is a ruasian 
plot financing the drivers to slowly 
decimalise the britiah youth. Hitler 
tried the same in Germany, bribing 
bus drivers to run over invalid jew 
sandwhich board men, dustmen and the 
odd pensioner and the like " 

The result of the matter lies in 
i the clammy hands of the local coun¬ 
ioil, who axe likely to settle t Use 
‘episode over a bottle of Lambrttsco. 

In the meantime, reports have it 
that several crazed moped riders and 
pushbiking senior citizens have also 
tried to run over the school children 
and also that their lollipop man A. 

Pensioner,(104) has been blown up. The 
angolan peoples liberation army have 
declared responsibility. More news as 
it comes in folks! REUTERS. 


The St. Francis nuns premier eleven were beaten 
last night in a nail biting 4-2 game against the 
Florence nightingale sisters of mercy wanderers at 
their exileraxing battle of skills at the Julie 
Andrews"Institute for the good"stadium . 

It was an exciting match with both sides showing 
good lorra. several close moments came in the 
first 22 minutes of play, then in the 23 rd, sister 
Keegan powered in a dynamic left footer to the back 
of Wanderers net. Jubilant scenes abounded and the 
eleven's spirits (?) were higher when, in the 40th, 
Hoover was brought down by wanderers midfielder 
Yoghurt within the penalty box. The resulting kick 
was taken by Anne, and after a dramatic save by 
goalie Dalglish, Budd recovered the ball, put over 
a quick pass to Keegan and a smooth run into the 
net. After the half time Eucharist wafers,and the 
compulsory confessions. Wanderers returned with a 
vengeance, and no sooner had they kicked off than 
a vicious tackle by Christ to Keegan brought about 
a nasty argument with referee. Brian Clough. Before 
long a full-scale exchange of threats were being 
made, and Wanderers 2 defenders Black and Decker 
were sent off, mainly for putting the boot into 
Theresa of the St Francis eleven. Subs Peters and 
Rawlings were brought on after the swift backhander 
to the referee by Best,and play went on. Some ace 
dynamic football followed as Wanderers took a 
spectacular goad in the IOth minute, a brilliant 
header from Andrews which clearly caught everyone 
offguard, A rocket of a shot from Midfielder Best 
went straight into the eleven's goad in the I9th, 
which brought the score even.A flying tackle by \. 
Hoover brought Best down in the penalty box and 
after a first attempt, which sent goalie Pagoda 
flying into the cameramen and requiring incense to 
oring her round, the referee ruled that it should 
be taken again and best hammered in her 2nd goal 
of the match,their 3rd, in the 32nd minute. 
Colourful events occured after a scuffle between 
Rawlings who Drought down Hoover. Rawlings was sent 
off. The crowd reaction, 67,000 strong, mainly made 
up of monks, nuns, bishops, vicars and several ex¬ 
popes, was to start throwing several bottles at the 
riot Parsons,and at one point, a .pitch invasion 
seemed certain. 2 Minutes before time, Matriani ■ 
whacked in a scorcher of a power shot that would 
have made Pele'look third division! This kept the 
Wanderers in olessing until the final whistle and 
the usual exchange of crosses. A fine game and a 
sign that these goddamn bible thumpers sure know 
how to play a mean game when they feel like it! 


Jimmy greaves ( deceased ) 

St Frances' eleven 

PACANINNI/ ANN E,/ THEPJiSA/ PAGODA/ HOOVER/ KEEGAN/ 
CLAMEETT/ ROBSON/ BUDD/ SMITH/ THOMPSON 
suds COLLINS/ GOSSETT 


Florence Nightingale Wanderers 
DAICUSK / YOGHURT/ MATRIANI/ LEE/ CHARITON/ 
STURR0CK/ CHRIST/ PINEAPPLE!/ BEST/ DECKER/ BLACK 
/ ANDREWS/ 

subs RAWLINGS/ INTERS 

.Referee BRIAN CLOUGH, attendance 67,083 




NUNS BEATEN 


‘HITLER TRIED THE SAME IN 
GERMANY ’ 











THE LOOK THEN 
THE SOUND NOW 


amesoid ^Gqi^^ethmore goodly vinyls 


and other items by those 


items i'd love to get hold of in particular 


Also "MORNING BIRD 11 Single on Young Blood label & Live 


Bootleg L.jP. From Holland.. .GET WRITING YA TURDS! 
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Thi. DAMNED "Grimly Fiendish" x s $ x x 

“j After seeing the Captain-less New Line-up^p^^ 
Vao this on Whistle Test, i was set at ease 
CLfrom any previous doubt of the Damned without nr 
Athe Captain. After 2-g years since the classic 
C"Strawberries" Album & I since "Thanks for A 
Mthe night" In all it's Finesse, this puts the | 
^Damned in the position of old, a fantastic \ 

•l piece of psychedelic bliss! "Grimly" like all^Aj' 
f\Scabies & Co's material before, has it's own I 
^lindividual sound and can't really be compared »!■ 
C/to any of the older stuff, apart from it still l 
contains all of the first class songwriting 
t)J of "Black Album" With Melodys drifting in all /u” 
|/ over the place, tooting trumpets and jingling ^ 

^3 harpsichord, pare blissl Pure class, guv. > 

X that'sxall it is. I admit to have doubted them /\ 
l\ in recent months, but i'm sorry all you "Damned . 
U are dead" Bandits, for the Damned are ba.ck in ^ 


town! 


uISTiK’ nERn,"FANZINE FREAKS. 

EOUSEA nave come up witn a 
quality print design service 
that’ll meet all your needs 
for price * I'-ia-ity. — 

of handling Ac/Ap/AA, A; 
gloss t Dona paper/ coline: 

papers/inks/cardsEtc.. 

cheap and competitive 
prices...send SAE and as j 
much details about your 
fanzine etc for a quick 
reply NOW! 

ROUSAA print Posters, 
leaflets, fanzines, g 

booklets, postcards, 
tapecovers, books, 1 

magazines, letterheads jp* 
fliers etc etc. 

Write to HDUSKA, ' jfl^f» 

19 STANSFIELD 
CHAMBERS, 

•’ JSJHGE STREET, 

liEEDS I 


jgjr BOY ITT G THi 1 By Cap. Sensible & the Softies 


I JUST CAN'T BE HAPPY, 


12", LOVE SO. 



































various artists i.; 
have a rotten chr 

Rot records feel 
Christmas season, 
demo collection, 

musical £- 

melon ?- 

it is, unreleased 


IS Hi ASi * * * ® 
that it's time that the 
and the vaults of their^pl 
were put into reach of af 

Tsort for all No" conformists and ijJJ 
addicts everywhere Limited edxtgM 
* tracks from the Rot 

.. mup Hntlv tipped ANIMAL r - i * 

collective.... The Hotly x twQ viny i£ 

FA» (But not heard ° { ^ e >^ your enemyV'S 

i being "pui te S, Grreaai'tl The eve -1 
’ ^“ttS^tryl^tre^ver Terefi 

8 °*' 

i w/try^conouer 

r^ffeSt- ^aced strategically 

r^ t nrirfw 1 fco^rer i k^iiu^t y ''J 

££! £2 edium paced n U - and^J 

"Underground" For«.^“ leaVe3 al 

A wonderfullya V the pounding vibes 

i r»s«Eir. -i f “ “«sac 

one of those '™' "^Lh line in -elodi 

mai ffo n No a Choice, n thi3 makes an easy secor 
next to —rr-mjry ffo-r a fairly decent song, 

£T; ISifS*5.. u.™ h-, 


I jWell, Well, it's Winter again(? ) 
gBo you remember how we used to 
P laugh and sing as the snow came 
1 'down? I certainly Bo'nt. 

! Bo you remember the games we 
used to play? "Hookter Mannie, 
Plookter wifie" was my favourite. ' 
How i laughed and laughed at 
that one! (You're about the only |j 
one who did then, ya dtiff 
collared git.- Ed.) \ 

I got a letter from a Mrs BELTER j| 
of Arbroath asking whether it was j, 
I'i she saw in "Simon's Sex Shop" jj 
|recently. Indeed it was, Mrs 
| Belter, and the reason i was 
I wearing the sheer pink tights was L 
fithat it was Simon's birthday that j 
I self-same day. 

'Time fliew, my children, must go 
| and castrate a pallid corpse 
| or two. Love & Rosarys.. 


PRINCESS 

MARGARET 


p CANNABIS 
I SHOCK, 

I PROBE 


THANKYOU FRANCIS! NOW FUCK OFF * 
BACK TO YOUR PULPIT, YOU BIRTY 
OLB PERVERT. 

Next issue - My memories of 
Constantinople with a 7 foot male 
hairdresser from Stockport. 4 


[IN NEXT WEEKS/MQNTH' S/YEAR' S/CENTURY' S 
ISSUE (Belete where you think can bef\ 
iexpected, bearing in mind just how 
^irresponsible we are...) Watch out KING 
! KURT fans, as promised in issue 2, we 
here at BEAL managed to track down the 
slightly less smelly KING KURT at a 
recent Aberdeen flatulence contest, and 


f&NOW, 
i attention, ,1* 
attentio n time.... 

^ATTENTION! ATTENTION! PHIL 




























